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into his face. No such words had ever 
before been addressed to him, and he 
The 
effect 
— she was not sure that it was an ad- 


knew not how to reply to them. 


Princess Helena followed up the 


Beauty and the Beast. 


[ January, 


} 


vantage by an ] 


appeal to the simple, 
believed to 


For 


a minute it seemed as if she were about 


childish nature which she 


exist under his ferocious exterior. 


to reéstablish her ascendency: then the 


stubborn resistance of the beast re- 


turned. 


Among the ] 


e hali was 


Martha. 


portraits in t 
deceased Princess 
Pointin 

“ See, my father! here are the features 
; i Think that 


looks down from her place among the 


to this, Helena cried, 


1 “co 4 
unted wife! 


she 


blessed, sees you, listens to your words, 


prays hard heart may be soft- 


ened! Remember her last farewell to 


you on earth, her hope of meeting 
you” — 

re wrath checked her. 

uge, bony hand, as if 

ips, trembling with rage 

pain, and convulsed in every 


feature of his face, Prince Alexis 


, 
the 
} 


re- 
ip in his ri hand, and 
ick, butt 

blow. Life and 


balanced. 


versed 


heavy for one 


death 


were evé For an instant 


the Princess became dead] pale, anda 
sickening fear shot through her heart. 


y lerstand the effect of 

r mind ny in > 1 
ner mind was paraiyzea, anc 
without her 


came con- 


removing 


her eyes fror ‘rrible picture before 


step, not 


her, she suddenly -d her lips and 


sang. Her voice, of exquisite purity, 
power, and sweetness, filled the old hall 
and overflowed it, throbbing in scarcely 


weakened vil ns through court-yard 


and castle. The melody was a prayer, 
j tured heart for par- 
1 


don and she sang it with 


Ev- 


he castle was hushed: the 


almost s ‘rnatural expression. 


ery sound in 


serfs outside knelt and uncovered their 
he ids. 

The Princess could never afterwards 
desc ribe, 


or more than dimly recall, the 


moment. She sang 


exaltation of that 
} 


in an inspired trance: from the utter- 
ance of the first note the horror of the 


Her 


eyes were fixed upon the convulsed face, 


imminent fate sank out of sight. 





The 

all the concen- 

s of her life flowed into the 

‘he remembered, however, that 

Pr | ] 
“ee : 


music. 
yoked alternately from 
nor 


. , . , 
el ait of his wite ; that 


r 
ere d 


and grew pale ; and 

1e closing note her own 
- - s ‘ , 

y dissolved, he groaned 
floor. 

le him, and took 


Fora long time 


shivering a 


floor and looked 

ves encountered the 

oud howl and cover- 
. : 

- he cried. 

» follows me with 


head blac k, and 


> was borne to 


+i] 
l 


u | as- 


Int 
orders had been obey- 
for the 
A low, 


| attack of fever followed, dur- 


covered 

-blac k. 

he presence of Helena was 
She 
while he 


his comfort. ven- 


1e room only 
1 child in her 


mmended hi 


hands ; 
$s patience 
lutions, his face beamed 

le. He determined 


h, this time ) to enter a mon- 


THE 


nversation with a young Rebel 


field of Fredericksburg, I 
learned that a certain Elijah of his ac- 


quaintance sometimes conveved travel- 


lers over the more distant battle-fields. 


Him, therefore, | sent to eng e, with 


his 


cay. 


} eo 


hor : ‘ 
horse and buggy, for the following 


Breakfast was scarcely over the next 


morning, when, as I chanced to look 


J J le Terness. 


astery and devote tl 


pious works. 
But, even after 


ill toc 


iren S 


recovery, he 
weak an : 


dependent 


attentions 


j the fact 
les and outhouses) were se\ 
punished : all excess disappeare d,anda 
re ign of pe: l | 


ed uy 


ice an ot ntle ness aescend- 


yon Kinesma. 


In another year another Alexis was 


born, and lived, and soon grew strong 

5 ~ 
enough to give his grandfather the great- 
est satisfaction he had ever known in 


his life, by tugging at his gray locks, 
ote 


and di g 
and 


the small fingers 


tamed merry eyes. Many years 


after Prince Alexis was dead, the serfs 
used relate how they had seen him 


ght summer afternoons, 

in his arm-chair on the balcony, 
the rosy babe asleep on his bosom, : 
the slumber-flag waving over both. 

Legends of the Prince’s hunts, vezsaés, 
and brutal revels are still current along 
the Volga; but they are now linked to 
fairer and more gracious stories ; and the 
free Russian farmers (no longer serfs) 
are never tired of relating incidents of 
the beauty, the courage, the benevo- 
lence, and the saintly piety of the Good 
Lady of Kinesma. 


WILDERNESS. 


from my hotel window, I saw a thin- 
faced countryman drive up to the door in 
an old one-horse wagon with two seats 
and a box half filled with corn-stalks. 
of 
horse, every prominent bone of which 
could be his skin, 
when I heard the man inquiring for 
me. It was Elijah, with his “horse and 


buggy.” 


I was admiring the anatomy the 


counted through 





ut 
ments tl 
up, and "em. I’dtakeab ,and vas very u 11} Elijal 


git half a bushel of meal for i wn i ing inquiries, could hear of 


Essex. Then I ’d bring the meal back, family on the road exempt from 


} 


and git may-be two blankets, or a blan- _ ness. 





some 


] 
pia 
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But the most common fence was what 
Elijah called “ bresh wattlin’.” Stakes 
were first driven into the ground, then 
pine or cedar brush bent in between 
them and beaten down with a maul. 
“Ye kin build a wattlin’ fence that 
way so tight a rabbit can’t git through.” 
On making inquiries, I found that 
land had all 


through this region for ten dollars an 


farms of fine could be 
acre. 

Elijah hoped 
North 


“ But,” 


that from the 


come 


men 
would in and settle. 
said he, “’t would be dan- 
gerous for any one to take possession 


of a confiscated farm. He would n’t 


live a month.” 

The larger land-owners are now more 
willing to sell. 

“Right smart o’ their property was 
in niggers ; they ’re pore now, and have 
to raise money. 

“ The emancipation of slavery,” add- 
ed Elijah, “is wo’kin’ right for the 
country mo’e ways ’an one. The’ a’n’t 
two men in twenty, in middlin’ sarcum- 
stances, but that ’s beginnin’ to see it. 
I ’m no friend to the niggers, though. 
They ought all to be druv 
country. 


out of the 
They won’t wo’k as long as 
they can steal. I have my little crap 
o’ corn, and wheat, and po’k; when 
night comes, I must sleep; then the 
niggers come and steal all I ’ve got.” 

I pressed him to give an instance of 
He 
could not say that they had taken any- 
thing from him lately, but they “used 


the negroes’ stealing his property. 


to” rob his corn-fields and hen-roosts, 
and “they would again.” 
caught them at it? 

say that he ever had. 


Had he ever 
No, he could not 

Then how did 
he know that the thieves were negroes ? 
He 
steal 

“ Won't white folks steal, too, some- 
times ?” 

“Yes,” said Elijah, “some o’ the 
poo’ whites are a durned sight wuss ’n 
the niggers !” 


knew it, because “niggers would 


“Then why not drive them out of 
the country, too? You said I, 
“your charges against the negroes are 
vague, and amount to nothing.” 


see, 


J | 2h Le VHRESS. 


[January, 
“T own,” he replied, “thar ’s now 
and then one that’s ekal to any white 
man. Thar ’s one a-comin’ thar.” 

A load of approaching, 
drawn by two horses abreast and a mule 
for leader. 


wood was 
A white-haired old negro 
was riding the mule. 

“He ’s the greatest man!” said Eli 
jah, after we had passed. 
the support of his master’s y 
He kin manage 


a heap better ’n his master kin. The 


twenty year and over. 


a’n’t a farmer in the country kin beat 
him. He kee ps right on jest the same 


now he ’s free; though I suppose he 
gits wages.” 
“You acknowledge, then, that some 


of the neg 


are superior men ? 


I 
t 
t 


roes 


“ Yes, thar ’s about ten in a hundred 
honest and smart as anybody.” 
“That,” said I, 


Do you suppose you could say more of 
rt 


“is a good many. 


the white race, if it had just come out 
of slavery?” 

“I don’t believe,” said Elijah, “that 
ye could say as much!” 

We passed the remains of the house 
“whar Harrow was shot.” It had been 
burned to the ground. 


* You 


was Confederate commissary ; he stole 


’ve heerd about Harrow; he 


mo’e hosses f’om the people, and po’ed 
the money down his own throat, than 
would have paid fo’ fo’ty men like him, 
if he was black.”’ 

A mile or two farther on, we came to 
another house. 

“ Hyer ’s whar the man lives that kill- 
ed Harrow. and 
objected to some of Har- 


He was in the army 
because he 
row’s doin’s, Harrow had him arrested, 
and treated him very much amiss. That 
ground into his conscience and feelin’s, 
and he deserted fo’ no other puppose 
than him. He ’s a mighty 
smart fellah! He ’ll strike a man side 
the head, and soon ’s his fist leaves it, 
his foot ’s thar. He shot Harrow in 
that house you see burnt to the ground, 
and then went spang to Washington. 
Oh, he was sharp!” 

On our return we met the slayer of 


to shoot 


Harrow riding home from Fredericks- 
burg on a mule, —a fine-looking young 
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fellow, of blonde complexion, a pleasant 

and 
‘Jest 
fellah in 
- then 


the most 


countenance, finely chiselled 


li 


i 
1 


j nose 
ps, and an eye full of sunshine. 
, nicest young 
) Id, ye git him mad 
ook out!” I think it 

attractive 
who are capable of 
wratl he used. 


conc 


is often 
ns, of fine te mperam¢ “ea 
most 


the terrible 


was in such a ruined 


} 
I 
1; 


} r thoucht 
p0ad thought 
ing on 
it 

. : 
back of 
ing the 


much 


apes fes- 
tree, sumachs thrust- 
he foliage 

guinary simmon-trees, ¢ 

trees, red cedars with their blui 

- oaks, 


wild 


ciusters, 


pins, ad 
SO we 


wayside. 
p} ul hed are ince lke rsvil 
twelve miles from F rederi 
jah was raised in that reg 


everybody. 
“ M: uny 


the deer 


have I 
igh these wood 


as the started one, he 


the river, take a turn on t’ 


cross, 
oe . uld an hour *fo’e 
side, and it woul an hour ‘ioe 
he ’d be j live d wit 

a mare that was trained 
in the field and 


tail 


used to | 
to hunt 


heard the d , she ’d whirl her 


was 


e the fences, and ¢g 
States 
logs would, and 


up on her bac 
spang to the United 
thar ’fo’e the 
well wit! 


Ford, git 

hunt as 
out a rider as wi , 
But since then a far differer ind of 


hunting, a richer blood than the deer’s, 


and other sounds than the excit 


of the dogs, had 


ing yelp 
rende ~d } moor 
rendered that region 
famous. 

the Chancellors- 
rs knap- 


after 


‘Hyer we come to 


farm. Many a poo’ sold 


was él d of his clothes, 


Wilderne SS. 
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Eli- 


jah, remembering last winter’s business 


the battle, along this road!” said 


with his mule. 
The road runs through a large open 

field bounde The 

hard fig from 


marks of 
afar off. 
A growth of saplings edging the woods 


led by wood B. 


hting were visible 


on the south had been killed by 
of ketry: it looked like thickets of 
bean-poles. The ground everywhere, in 


field 


volleys 


and in the woods, was strewed 
mentoes of attle, — rot- 
knapsacks and haversacks, batter- 

and fragments 

h’s customers 

had not p Himary it ‘th the while to 
pick up. On each 


were ie eae s and rifle-p 


side road 
extend- 
ing into the woods. The clearing, once 
a well-fenced farm of grain-fields and 
now a dreary and de- 

Of the ¢ 
formerly a large 


clover-lots, was 
serted hancellors- 
brick tav- 
only the half-fallen walls and chim- 
Here l 


General 
1-quarters until the 


wave of battle on Sunday 


common. 
viie House, 
ern, 


ney-stacks rem: ined. 
Hooker had his hea 


morning roll- 
r that he was com- 


tile 


ed so hot and so nea 


1 
to withdraw. The house 
soon after fired by a Rebel shell, when 
full of wounded men, and burned. 


“ Every place ye see these big bunch- 


es of weeds, that’ 
es or men bi 


nes are 


iried, 


whar the bones have 
lug up for the bone at Freder- 


-factory 
icksburg.” 

T . . o fnew > } . salar 

It was easy for the bone-seekers to 


determine where to dig. The common 


was comparatively barren, except where 
weeds 


hu- 


—— clumps of 


he thought 


grew those 
I asked Elijah i 
man bones went to the factory. 

mistake. But 


very partic’lar about 


many 


“Not unless by peo- 


le a’n’t always 


takes thar ’s money to be made 
ing a small inclosure midway be- 
tween the road and the 


‘ on the 
south, we walked 


woods 
to it, and found it a 
burying - ground ridged with unknown 
graves. Not a head-board, not an in- 
indicated who were the ten- 


And 


scription, 
I 


ants of that little lonely field. 





iS 


»condition. | 


1 


ain, what 


W 
the anguish and anxiety of t day 
But the heart of the North sl! 


1 
1OOK < 








1¢ Ominous tl 


culminated in a shower. 


wagon; I sought 


ec: the horse champed 
we ate our luncheon. How 
the rotted ing. ! upon the leaves, how softly upon 
ol nd where tl | J : } 
fought over repeatedly, and the dead ndicula ! Ti 
llen there. The lab of sunli 


> cemetery, fel 


both sides had f ] cht smote the 

n 1¢ rain still poured, but every 
+17 ; } ] . ) + } 
illumined, and I se emed Stance 

» true rea- hower of silver meteors. 
been decently luncheon fini 
*n that these rsome solace 
thers we ind afterwards, san 


h, embowered 


s, and plucked. 


Each 


he ground was le 
eadboard, 


trench w from the accum 
7 = a | > LJ 
e words, — wigs, bran s, and old leaves, 


lA; - 
S Soldiers 


ins¢ ribe d wi 


4 ii rests usually abound. 


harred 


a . 
recollectior vertook 


tne wood th were 


battle. 


t wounc 


, 
mers over 


screams 


heap of 
ered bones, where several of the 
attention ne t had been hurriedly buried tog 
read wl he headl l id. The I had seen enough. We ret 
main fact ted c hat those the cemetery. I lijah hitched 
buried ere were North-Carolinians. horse. and we drove back é 
Elijah considered this somehow corrob- plank road, cheered by a rainbow which 
lis theory derived from the spanned the Wilderness and moved i 


buttons. 1e 


orative ] 
graves were shallow, and _ bright arch onward over Chancelk 
of the earth over the bodies towards Fredericksburg, | rig 
had left the feet of one of the poor fel- and fading, and brightening still again, 
lows sticking out. like the hope which gladdened the na- 
tion’s eye after Grant’s victory. 


the s« 


The shadows which darkened the 
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1866. The Bells of 


LYNN, 


O) 


j 


LYK, — lHé fi tg /L 


O requiem of the dying day! 


72 c ognes tenga 
Lidé of December. 


A” 
ve 


HEARD AT NAHANT. 


CURFEW of the setting sun! O Bells of Lynn! 


O Bells of Lynn! 


From the dark belfries of yon cloud-cathedral wafted, 


Your sounds aérial seem to float, O Bells of Lynn! 


Borne on the evening wind across the crimson twilight, 


O’er land and sea they 


e fisherman 


rise and fall, O Bells 


n in his boat, far out beyond 


of Lynn! 


the headland, 


istens, and leisurely rows ashore, O Bells of Lynn! 


sands the wandering catt 


her at your call, O 


ithouse 


ing the watchword 


le homeward 


~ 


ells of Lynn! 


hears, and with his flaming si 


on, O Bells of Ly 


ening coast run the tumultuous 


ddering se 


non up the spectra 


li 


i moon, 


ke the weird woman of 


a, with your wild incantations, 


O Bells of Lynn! 


Endor, 
O Bells of Lynn! 


THE HIGH TIDE OF DECEMBER. 


Captain 


B REAKFAST was ready. 
J hi 


ufflin, who, like most retired old 


salts, had a healthy stomach, and humor- 


ed it, crossed and uncrossed his stumpy 
little legs, and pulled his gray mous- 
he complacently, when he caught the 
first sniff of the hot coffee and broiling 
beefsteak 


ti 


uC 


} 


He had been down on the foggy beach, 
(for the high winter tides were worth 
watching on that lonely coast,) and was 
now quietly drying his feet before the 
crackling wood-fire in the dining-room 
grate ; but even Ann, (the clam-dig- 


ger’s daughter, promoted to cook,) as 
she bustled in and out, had 


seen the 


Captain was out of temper, as he wait 


ed, frowning portentously, and wagging 
his bald head now and then as if a wasp 
stung it. 

Lufflin, who aboard ship would have 
risked a thousand lives on his own cool 
judgment, had been uneasy and irritable 
for two months back, ever since Mrs. 
Jacobus had written to him about buy- 
ing this house for her. : 

“Tt was to be a Christmas gift from 
her to her husband,” she wrote. “She 
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cht have 


und loud forebodi1 rf mi 
ne knew noth- 
some Knew notn 
ing. 
“ Nature’s 


her side. 


” 


voices, eh? coming to 


Some expression that had held her 


y est iped it. 


ching for Jerome. Yonder 
with your 


fisherman, by the 
pointing to two dark figures in 


the mist crossing the sands below. 


The house 


ge, facing 
c, gray and 


running down 


stood on a led 
4 > = 7 
ramparts cl 

ing out all out- 

he dull, obstinate stretch 

> sea had beaten and 

with the same 


Behind 


in wring- 


ind lusty life 


a rough 
} 


coast, oyster-dredgers and 
hint that the 


shest water-1 


wrackers house be n’t 


above hi They ’re a 
them wracker I doubt it’s 
*ve picked for } 


M. Jaco- 


lid right, Uncle George, 


answered, cheerfully. 
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December. 


But the pleasant eyes 
so much last night he noticed were 
turned to the sea now with a hard look, 
new to him, begotten both of great pain 
and obstinate endurance. 

“Of course you know, Chi 
knows I wan 


of course. God 


what ’s for the best.” 
He hesitated, then 
taking 
“ See now, Lotty, I ’m 


went 


courage. 


I ’ve walked you to sleep many 
father’s chu 

till the day 
I *d like you to know I ’n 


be as you ’re in trou- 


night, being your 


living in his house 


end. Ifso 


ble, you must tell me. If this house is 


a sort of hiding, as I ’ve though 
or twice, spe ik the word, and 
nobody shall below Barnegat, t 
turb it, or’? —— 

} 


Mrs. Jacobus faced him suddenly, 


the nerves in her body 


seeming to 
fen, her half-shut eyes fixed on his 
Captain’s quailed. 

“You mean Jerome ?’ 


answer. 


“You mean 


sr husband here, she 
on areal j 


heh 


] 
la 


i counte 
istice for him from t 


’ ° 


-minded old Captain, whic 


of ate pes 
sen e men had not given. 
“ , : 1 
How could 


a woman, | 


I know 
tty,” stammere 


“TI never saw M. Jacobus till 


was a vague whisper, or 


an old man’s whim, that there 


might be something gone which both 
you and he wished forgotten.” 


1inst the 


She had her face pressed a 


but 


y 
o7 
that it 


color, and that the delicate jaws 


pane, Lufflin fancied 


with the firmness of a steel spring. 
“ There was no crime,” she said, ina 

moment or two. 
The l 


old man came close to ! 





Ty 


O Lhe 


a while, and put his hand gently on 


her hair; streaked with 


seemed 


D 
i - 
gray as it was, 
she nothing but a child to him 


still. 


“You ’re growing 


Lotty,” he said. 
' 


After a long while sh 


ne 


eal? 
talking 


had a child once, Jerome and I,” 


’ the Captain rejoined, quick- 


, 
and, 


] 


14 
aqaced, 


his eyes from her face, 


after waiting for her to 
Never but the one, 
“Tt was 


There 


time comes ” 
She stopped abruy 
“ Yes, Charlotte,” 
to contr 


& 


ol herself. 
He’s gone, Tom is, you } 


en years ago, now. But when the time 
comes for Jerome to see his boy again, 
I ’ve often thought 4e would have no 
reason to dread the child’s eyes. It’s 
different with me. But they may say 
of my husband what they will, my baby 


need not be afraid to lay his head upon 


Teale Weddle 
High Tid 


[January, 


of December. 
Y 


his father’s breast. He need n’t be 
afraid.” 

The Captain took up the cold hand 
that was nervously thrumming on the 
held it quiet, averting 


window-sill, and 
his eyes from her face, distorted with 
dry, silent weeping. 

es @ 


* Sometime 


with me,” she 
think, Uncle Gs 


} 


would be *r if I °d never 


again 


> world.’ 


Lufflin was a queer old 
’ 


ese were 


1¢ 
] 


hysteri 


mn 
mu 


tered 
George 


of sea-horiz 


it of that 


ing eye 
a a eeeial 
nsning eaucatl 


not worn out its effect on 


s talk folly,” she 


“The wrecker said ; 
“no tide could touch the house,”—lean- 


1er Out to see the two approach- 


a 
art! 


ing 
ing figures go into the doorway beneath. 
One man looked up, waving his hat 


as he passed, and she drew in her head 
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with a sudden blush and a dewy light 


in her eyes, cate hing her breath. 


“T have made no mistake,” she 
thought, vehemently. “ Look in his 


face! It is the right home for Jerome.” 


As she listened to the footsteps com- 
ing up the stairway, she moved uneasi- 
ly about the room, touching almost ev- 


4 } ’ 1. ~ 
ery articie it with the eager fondness 


knew what it had cost 


her ; for the house had been paid for 


of a child: 1e 


by money had earned > it seemed 
as if she remember now every 
seam she itched, every page she 


] ] ] + ar Sal 
had copied, » days of heat and sick- 


ness and wea ss, when she had al- 
most giv 

That wa 
her hand on the sult in 
and mortar 


for it, 


in despair. 
ll over now; she could put 
actual stone 


. “ae 
hanked God 


touc 

time to 

was 

she me 

frames 

of the doors, the texture of the ct 
ind clear a crimson 

becom- 


uching her 


tains ; h 
they Wwe how 
ing they 
worn ches 
She pee! 


th a quick smile. 
rough the open door 


from the dini he room be- 


e library ; 
the vray 
the gray 
pictures could 
] 


T 

tae a ae 1 
>S$ O14 GeSK Would 
nd her worl hle 
and b work-table 


c 
in the ot 
} 


below, voks and what other 


home res she had been able to 
would arrange 
RE a a er 
alter ne was in ped. 
they lived in a crowd- 


Old 


enement out of which 


Jacobus, as the boys called him, went to 
rive his daily lessons. How he had ar- 


gued and prosed for weeks as to wheth- 
er they could afford these few days! al- 
though it was vacation, and Lufflin had 
sent free passes for the road. To-mor- 
row he would know that the holiday 
would last always, and that the book 
could be finished which was to bring 


The High Tide of Dea ember. cI 


e) 


them bread. Madame Jacobus knitted 
her brows, counting for the twentieth 
time how many months the money she 
had 


book to be done, provisions were so 


would last: long enough for the 


cheap here. 
thank 
There would be nothing here to 


So would they start afresh, 
) — The old look of 

defiance flashed over her face. 
“ It 


aloud ; 


no crime,” she sai 
the 


was 


and just then door - knob 


turned. 

Captain Lufflin, who had left her with 
conscience and grief both at work with 
her a few minutes before, opened the 
door with a half-scared look, pushing 
Jacobus before him, whose sleeve she 


. oh " arly hiddin« ; oc = ne 
caught eagerly, bidding him good-morn 
ing with a laugh. 

1 


: sae 
“God i 


bless us al! said Lufflin. 


“The ways of women! 


M. Jacobus had a fisherman’s cordu- 


roy trousers and red shirt hung on him, 


He made a {formal 


as one might say. 
apology to Madame for sitting Cown to 
breakfast in them. 


“ But I like to clothe myself accord- 


i 
x to my occupation,” he said to Luff- 


PTAaV ely. “] 


have begun at dawn 


lin, g 

to make my holiday, the time is so 

short: I feel myself quite of the sea al- 
dy.” 

The clothes being too small for him, 
his gaunt legs and bony neck protrud- 
ed above and below, capped by a brown, 
honest, homely face, over which thin, 
iron-gray hairs straggled. 

“ A younger man than I expected to 
see,” thought the Captain; “but that ’s 
one of the faces that never grow old.” 

I his breakfast 


obus munched 
then, clearin 


silence, and a space 


on the table, dragged out of his pocket 
one or two crabs, a sea-horse fin yer 
ength, and a general mess of slimy 
1 


] 
legs and tails. 
7 yr pagurus : 


y spreading them on the ta 


“ Cance ! Cirripedes !” 
umphantl 
cloth. 

bor, except Hippocampus brevirostris, 
vulgarly called Sea-Horse, which stood 
it shall 


be saved in other modes of expendi- 


t 


to me in the sum of forty cents: 
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ture,-— Say snoes, — with a ceprecating 


glance at his wife. 


“Yes, Jerome,” her eyes fixed, hun- 


grily, on the childish delight in his 


face. 
Lufflin be ul to perceive 
1 


no hed enstred + he 
she had worked; he ¢ 


for 


his 


now 


hafed 


what 
| entered into 
zest. 


me a happy 


now, 


be the owner of this bit 


ceive,” he Professor, 
ling his squirming prey, 
m up in a handkerchief, 


T avode 


} ++ 
no pettet 


208 , ; h 
sprit, ot wha 


} 


His 
ne Wwo!l ks, he 


, ] 
She good to 


most 


is greatly 


im in this place » she opens her 
1 ; . } ; } y ro 
eli secrets ; she gives to hi gran- 


ir, beauty, from full hands.” 
1 


i 
his stomach, said the 


tily. “No better fishing 


¢ > 


too, 


+ 


Yt to mention clams and 

Mounchere,” after a 
y rose from table, “ Na- 
here,a 


1 
or God, 


a man 


| go now and preserve my spe- 


imens,”’ ie Professor, “and then 


oin our friend George below, with 


your permission, Madame? He is but 
a fisher for the oyster, but I find in him 
a man of many facts.” 


When he had mounted to his cham- 


of December. [January, 
ber and secured his prey in a jar, 

ever, he did 
but 


clasped behin« 


not return to George Cath- 
cart, 


P } 
stood 


irresolute, his hands 
back, the 


wore pulled over his 


his shiny 


1 


, 
l 
t yc } } 
boatman's nat he 


poor French- 


planned this com- 


boy used to get 


into 
dawn to talk 
to be their 


father’s | over 
snugly. It came erand 
scheme and hope 


it] ae £44) 


neither the father 


ior 
ad in- 


tellects of a hig] ving orde 


Ja- 


us had never, I suppose, considered 


ether his son had genius or not, or 


get 


, to see 


hat he was to do in the world: to 


o1sonous city 


h the 
, cat +} 
e fight the 


for 


| 1 
reaxkers, 


crabs, 


o1ad Man had ever pictured ior 


Now the come ior 


holiday had 
and Tom — 

He walked about the room, 
unsteadily from side to side, as if i 


h of something lost. The 


= 1 . . 

ye ionelness of those hi 
after Tom died came back to h 
, 


“ Von fils! m fils!” he 


once, holding his hand to his si 


gave him actual pai 
just then; bu 


never had c1 


The fancy 
as here, 
coming 

he was not far off 


at that moment. His sallow jaws col- 
ored at the boyish ion, and then he 
laughed at it, saturnine 
fashion. was as if another man than 
the simple Professor suddenly looked 


out through his eyes, - I 


more untrustworthy, 


life-long st hi eal ieal 
1e-iong not His Natural seu, 


a word, but the man which years of 

in dirty ways, and the creed which his 
father gave him, had made of him. He 
looked out of the window, his fingers 
knitted behind him. 


“There is the sea, and I am here, 





J» , = ~ee hoe 
L ide of Decem eT. 


1 
1 Salem graveyard, 
nothing 

foulest 

l, crossin 

g 

} hild’e 

a © Chua Ss 

’ . 

nd near to him. 


laving asserted itself 


_— 1 
suacceniy 


ner open. 
” 
December, 


hi 


] 
LliSii- 


- a 
ides run 
LL: wn G ] 

es nis own 700 and 
Professor, 
us voice, “ out of his 

rT} 
The 


lropean surrounds Him with 


1 or mental needs. 
Souths 


virgins, radise, and music; and the 
cold S« man gives us a magnified 
shadow his own grim face, gracious 


to own petty 


s did not reply. 
an old tale to her 


ears, perh 
it croaked | 


a venomous zest: but 


remembered yy hi 
with Jerome re- 


peated 1 a stolid apathy, like 


bread in life, and 


one 
who : they 


gave but this stone. 


“Come down on the beach,” she 
said. “ There are curious bits of wreck 
washed ashore to-day, ley ll me: 
1.7 1 “Sy : 

broken sea-weeds from 

here; and small 


ing into shoal water for saf 


unknown 


so far inland 
f any of the wreckers. 


sky, Jerome: how rapi 


and 
mained immovably solid while 


*n around was broken into « 
ened Beneath, 


masses. 
far beneath, for ocean and sky 
like 


planes,) the angry roar of the wave 


seemed gray, fast - approachin 


the tossing of vellow 
} 


peen suc 


frothy ( 
y que lled into tl 
lence which rose and fell in sl 
awful 


his wife looked on anxiously. 


ne 


pulsations. Jac 


“These are peculiar features 
storm,” he said, “if they f 
The tide should be 


est ebb now. I will go an 


our friend Geor Come down ! 


1 "09 
qown : 


As he hurried out 

ever, he stopped, and pu 
her shoulder with a deprecati 
I ought not to let those « 


strike the life 


‘No, Jerome, 
hand and kissed 
he 
had almost cea 
] 


he added, gravely, putting 


up, 


heavy shoes, and looking down on his 


retying the leather strings of 


fisherman’s rig with secret complacency 
“ Shall we go down ? There are fore- 
that 1 


boding signs in the sea, I would 


wish to study.” 

Late in the afternoon of that day. 
Captain Lufflin, coming up the rocks 
from the beach, (for he had spent the 
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day measuring the advancing tide,) saw 


a queer-shaped cart or van driy e up to 
the side door, and a woman with divers 
a) } . At 


bundles alight and go in. About an 


hour after, Madame Jacobus came 


out to 


him, a woollen shawl over her head, and 
stood besi he 9 irden-fence wit h him, 
pulling the I j 


} , 
NOCK- 


= dead holly 


if 
1 
1 


stalks as she 

“7 *ve 
her 
hot. 


i 


a st 


voice thick at 


tain’s email 
curiosity, and he pushed 


sit down. “Go on, my dear 


“ About ourselves, M. J u 
me,”’— with another pause. 


ybus and 


“T perceived,” said her father’s friend, 
ssion of some im- 
rried life has 
modelled after the 


preparing for the confe 
‘that 


been peculiar : 


prudence, your m: 
ideas 
of young people, I suppose.” 
“1 do not know,” she sai 


She balanc ed 


aid, absently. 
herself more comfortably 
against the fence, and went on with her 
story with a quie 
balked Lufili 


“We have been poor in the 


*t unconsciousness that 


in’s intention of censure. 

two or 
three years just past,” she said, —“ want- 
ed enough to 
Saint 


no — 


satisfy even his favorite 
Simon’s theory. husband 


“Financier?” gently suggested the 
Captain. 
“No. He 


defence of an 


could beard the world in 
bread and 
ought 
to have been the man for that! About 


idea ; but for 


butter, ah-h! I’m rougher! I 


a year ago he was offered a chance to 


go with a 


I was glad of 


geological party to Brazil. 
that. The air and sights 
court were killing him. I 
to finish some work I had to do, 
and then ’”’ —— 

She Sto] yped ; ; a scarlet flush broke 
over her neck and face. 


“ Yes, child ? 


“God was very good 


of our close 


wanted 


to us,”’— in an 


almost whisper. 4 Six months after my 
husband left home, He gave us another 
child.” 

‘You never told me this,” 
lin, aghast. 


cried Luff- 


Tide 


of December. 
of 


[January, 


‘I never told Jerome,” 


by out to 


quietly. “I 
nurse, where it 


he air, and not poison, 


I have left it there since. 


’ said poor Char- 


her hands, with 
1, I know. 


may have wronged him, but I had a 
fancy to give hi home and his 
ld both upon this Christmas day.” 


in gasped, took a fresh bit 


} } 
acco, Dut 


ta 


a mild 


the 


¢ about him in 


] 
I 


broke out 


springing a house 


man in one 
assured i ] the 


dented whim 


most un 
ging suddenly into 
ringing out a bundle of 
te linen and wool. She stood in the 
window, the red 


her. 


she whist € red 


€ vening 


j , lifting 
off the covering. “He is very like 


Tom,” ressible 


little 


—an inex] awe on her 
ice, 


‘Vv ” FF 
“Yes,” sa 


meant to saya 


tain. He had 
S¢ nsil le 
about tl 
he took up the 


blanket 
askance 


words to 


bring her to reason matter ; 
S white 
and kiss- 
at the 
bent over the 
child, beaming with a rare 
beauty. 

They said little after that. 
with her bal 


instead, 
thrust out of the 


hee ] ishly, 


but, 
foot 
] 


ed it s looking 


woman’s figure and face 


and tender 


The moth- 
er stood playing yy, touch- 
ing its cheeks and chin until it laughed. 
She forgot Lufflin was there, 
Her soul seemed to be in her fingers, 


I suppose. 


her pure passion to envelop the mite of 
flesh as the weak sunshine did herself, 


There was some- 


and to hold it in 
thing in this wife-and-mother-love which 
poor Lufflin did not understand. 
“ Well, well,” he said, “I ‘ll go now. 
God bless you, Lotty! You ’Ill let me 


have a share in this young fellow here, 





1866.] The High Tide 


eh?’ lown the bz 


leavil Ss narrow 
Mounchere Jacobus must have been a 
1 fellow,” he thought, “to have de- 
God deals so different- 

nt men!” 
nothing more to say about 


ybus had told him ; yet, 
light, 


f l the quiet cold 
withi the closed door be- 


hind w! I as her 


n a tew steps ol 
husband, her feet on 
he fk house she had worked 


+ 


hard child in her arms 


1im to-morrow, she 


ad touched in this hour 
and | f life. 


| height o 
pain that 's gone, 


she said again and 
} 2 | 7 
DOy so closely that 
she turned to the win- 
1 and gathering n some- 
how made her home more rez he fu- 
ire alive with great anc 


] ly thili 
1 good possibili- 


revengeful 

nes of the 

Ly 

- bare trunks 
draw apart in 
was no mello V- 
rocks or beach : 
and threatening. 
came at 


projecting headlands with 
The floor grew cl illy to 
strip of carpet shook in 
e passage was dark, but 
climmer of light under 
Charlotte 


aby into t 


door. went 
r | he nurse’s 
ife 


1ad watched it 


library. As she 
door-handle, she checked 
in humming some song, growing 


colorless was, — 
an old 


Ton 


as she thought what it 
di ith which she used to lull 
p, but never had sung 
But in a moment a 
“ That 
the 

boy and 


little 
i curious 
on her Tips. is all 
Ss Lid, door. 
From at moment 


in the city grave-yard 


opening 
her lit 


poor Tom, a 


s 


of December. 


yonder, were as one to the moti 
nursed them in her heart together. 


he 


use, 


One word as to the plan of the 
for the better understanding of what fol- 
into 


lowed. It was niched, as we said, 


a cove of rocks, open only to the sea. 
In spite of all the croaking of the wreck- 
chest 


nearer 


ers, the hi tide had never yet aj 
. 


Ica 


proac! than to ten feet sheer 
descent from tl 
the eTO ind-fl 
»] by the Cc 


fishing-nets, 


ry 
] 
nh 


the 
libs 


> third 


M. Jacol 


oor t 

us Sat now 
dining-room, his feet 

} et ade 
books scattered around 


h them 


out wit 
aste 
either, ever came. 
half-frown with which he 
over his spec tacles. 
“M. Jacobus !” 
“ Plait-il, Ma 


he 


project and 
. 


ith its low forehead 
jaws, beamed curiously your 
he r, 


Her husband seated 
ing on the mantel-shelf 
ed: | all the 
fashioned Frenchman towards women ; 
des, M. Jacobus ha 
beauty in this the onl; 
j 


; 
1e had courte 


aI 
and besi 


for woman 
he had ever lovec 
“ Go down, Jerome ; the tide turns,” 
she said. “ Captain Lufflin is watchi 
it. Besides, I want this room t 
ready for to-morrow.” 
M. Jacobus began, obedient as 


tterir 


to button his coat, mt ig, “ To-n 
row ?” however, with a puzzle 

“Tt is Christmas,” i 
ed excitement now 
her eyes. 
the day this year ; 
plans ” —— 
The skeptic 


ed over the 


’s face altered ; he linger- 
last button of the coat. 





r advantage. 
 ¢ ther, ? ea 


hands from 


room W . 


Wi 


, jerome 


I was 
( ill a rei elias 


bef 
and whe 


n 
now, I am 
the good Lord 
“Do vou 
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; ibit the boy had of sitting ‘Why do you talk of this to-night ! 
on the sunny daor-step, quite silent, by said Charlotte, shunning the storm, as 
the hour ? usual. 

reme “ Because I 
has made this failure, 


out. I liked to fancy once 


v.on the shore of Lake mother would waken out of 


sleep into all her old loves ant 


I did not dare nor and fancies. I thank God now 


r was a squatter there. 


‘> 
ng dreams of what , knows nothing, — that for her, 
, after death, lies but a1 

I 

he world, » dulled throb « 
what was se » for an instant into 
hat came of warning cry, and then was 


ooné , ] 
nto a we ik, still. 
1 } 1 


iny cancer, dead yonde 
1 from their rest 
itive € 


] 


1 and all 


the practical womar 


eyes ; it was an actual life 
uind-~=s ging from before her ; her child was in 
passion- it ; some day her own feet in flesh 
blood would tread there. She 
hand on his shoulder and 1 
beyond him, peering dov 
I j in the nig 


h the 


“T am not afraid of their rest and 


ied, — “I ’m not afraid, 


it face came 
im and 


ee 1 
called into the 


| strong. 
im glowins 
‘‘ Our boy is there,” she sai 
are others dead that I 
ys knew they ’d keep a wa 
us, Jerome!” 
ith a sad smile. 
fe -_” she went 
never had any 
ive them b 
just misty, holy angels, wh 
a gigantic mass of corrup- ther cry wit] 
l l i hich very ir V » sick 
hands and kiss their lips again. 


know,” after a pause, 





8 The Hi 


come first to me, with his old trick of 
hiding and calling for ‘ Mother, mother 

—he ’ll not forget I liked that name the 
best ; and he ’Il have the same la in 


same, —he ’d find no 
1 ti 


knew, when I closed his eyes that night, 


Yet 


his eyes, just the 


better look in heaven than that was. I 


} } 


le while,” 
er husband li 
bitter: 


is alive, not 
Je- 


mountain, 


st’s kingdom; and He 


yonder. It was a real man, 


, that ascended from the 


loving his friend, censuring 


dent - | 
Peter, tak- 
ind 


ing care of his mother. Mary found no 


but the son 


her breast; 


rit there, when she died, 


spill 
] . } So 

whose baby-head restec on 

and I shall find my boy.” 

I soothed her, for she 


ind trembling ; 


a good night. 


waving 
Trl . on 3 . -() 
[here was some meaning in her words 


he could not penetrate, but it 


touched and startled | 

“A quiet morning? 

The haunted the simple old 
man, sitting alone to watch 
He had never 
The n 


the very w 


im. 


words 1 
the night 
more 


wear away. been 


utterly alone. was 
strange ; burn- 
ed out on the hearth; unfamiliar, cold 
lines met his eye, wherever he turned ; 


the heavy mist crept in from the sea 


through every cranny, like vapors from 


h Tide of December. 


charnel-house. He had a dull, super 
j dread of what lay beyond tl 
7 + 


beach Li the undefined 


whence these low rumblings, 
and sharp, inarticulate cries reached 
looking int 


swooped 

i 
trnck 3 ] 
Struck IS Ciamyr 


had 


Saturat- 


moon 


T 


the must that 


present and Close at 
hed up and possessed 


as the 


ciear CGarKxness beyond, 
. ] } } Re 
IS i00KCU, irawing 
brows, trying to jeer 


yf danger an 


hell 


} 1 
nowever, he 


thro. 


room, an 
Professor n 
h beiore he 
“Toy 
art 
' 


the only 


} 1 
ne storm icase 


His he 


+ 


ler to-night to 


ttered. was 


known for years. 


_ : 
In the log as 


he came aited on the flagging 
} - +} Lufflis F ( . 
before tne ise. umin and George 


Cathcar y, presently, carrying 
lanterns and pes, their faces lool 
ing ghastly in the greenish light ; their 
voices, too, were thin and far off as in a 


dream, though the Captain tried to be 


hearty and grufi 
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“Best within, Mounchere Jacobus ; 
it ’s an uncertain 
“ You aj 
“No; it 


this coast. 


night; best within.” 
prehend the rain?” 


sa 


dry storm; unpleasant 
on Go in; there ’s no tell- 
frenzy may seize the wind 


, , 
ing what l, and 
eae a Oe 

_hariotte Is aione. 


But M 


serve 


. Jacobus did not go in. 


He had 
a curious motion on the part 
of both men, as they talked: bending 
hei at interval 


us 


) 


( a 


rv: to listen intently, 
ping a keen scrutiny fixed on 

yf ground at their fee 
H > 


, as he turned 


their lanterns. 
rt stoope l 


and, picking up a crisp, yel- 


low flake, showed it to his companion ; 
and he fancied, too, that the grim face 
of the old Captain lost its color when 
he saw it. He would go in: he had 
t to see what danger threatened 


her, to \ for it, — to 


not 
righ 


s 


a 


_ watch know what 
- 
were tnese 


messengers of coming death 
n from t And 
old wonder and dread 
f the far darkness seized him, and he 
went slow] 


OWLY 


sent ij he silence yonder. 
at that fancy, the 
ot 
y hr I hea ; Fe 
on through the mist, for- 
danger and warning. 
cking 


smile on his face, 


as 
What 
What if, un- 

ild st 


couk 
nds from that mysterio 


is fantastic theory. 


ere not dead ? 
nel 


, they retch 


out shadowy us 
distance wl , and s 
What if 
ht, and 
tte and him unawares 


n t} 
ym tne ily 


yin 
th 
ati 


1e¢m 


of this coming storm ? 
skeptics, was st 


] ] 


ada 


ipersti- 


and 


courage 
the 


pamper and 


zest 
down terror that 
play with it. 
* 
is hands under his 


th Ipon the we 


beach, and « 
where 


head ; distur] 


las| 


, 
ved the nd, 


sa 
gleamed sudde 1es of phosph 


light ; he brou 


ent ig 


ric 


ht them out of the dark- 
lis finger: “Fit writing for 
the dead gone 


ness with | 


, 
over to leave upon the 
% - te 

shore for those who sl 


10uld follow!” he 
thought. 


Lying on hi staring straight 


, the thun- 


that before had filled 
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} 


the whole night, seemed to his startle 


senses to drive its direct tide beneath 
him, — to articulate, at last, with a new 
nd ted meaning. He shut his 
e terror had taken shape; he 
lrenched and shivering, his 


on fire with 


lay « brain 
} fancies. What was vision 
to Dante was real to him. He lay upon 
the edge of the fathomless gul 


it, W 
Hade Ss 
id 


through 


arm 
and living, cry 

made audi! as it ebbed a 
flowed, it 


] 


A 


the wind 


f 4 J S| +7 + 
eafless fe ; It Shook the earth to 
its centre, then died into the solitary cry 

4 | 4 ly } 
of one in nameless pain. Some broad 


dark figure stood afterwards beside him 


in the for, and a voice ret eated the old 
word of the prophet, — 

‘“‘ Hell from beneath is moved to meet 
thee at 


dead for 


thy coming ; 
th 
= There is 11,” he 


it stirreth uj 


p the 


ee 


ting up and staggering forward, — then 
smiled at his own folly. 

It might have been Lufilin w! 
spoken, after all; he was well r 
the Bible. But 


of their t 


he could see n 


» stretch of « 


darkening fog ; he was left alone to keep 
aati 
guard. 

Jacobus tried to sl 


far 


danger w 


1c1es, 


ilwark 
closer and 


breal 


closer with « 
rs, walling out the sea. 


ielding sand, as 
if he st » of a maelstrém. 
™ 


4 4 4 L,) 
hand griping his shoulder 
roused him fron 


C 


Some rough 
7 om 
nis daze. 


said 


athcart!” he ; then pointing 





? was crumbling into it. He threw off 
think!” Lufflin’s coat 
shook, he fan- almost joy 


answered st 


and his shoes, calling out 
isly to her, so fierce was the 
adily, in his new stre1 in his muscles, and the 
weak tones, — passion 
whether it ’s God’s tlle /”’ he shouted. “ Lot- 
s world, as I see, so mes! I go toswim! 

r heard the words, it is prob- 


at his feet, 


us saw the yellow, flaky 


ble, for only a faint cry reached him, 
where Jacob f which he distinguished nothing ; but 
foam cu the sand. » saw her hand waving him back, and 
O examine it. 
’ he asked. ild! 


she thinks to 


Je rome so near! 


s flounderi: 


s bony face ; 


mes, S] 
“Wife! wife 


1 meant so mu 


Around nt life beating uselessly there ; then, 
stream, i a desperate clutch on the sand, 
widening each moment; he did not see struggled towards the water. 
how deep it was, nor that the unsteady “T goto swim! Sharley! Sharley 
pile of stones on which she had climbed > cried, and that was all 
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In } . 1h! . - 99 74 when they 
ling dawned, bleak and blue; meant, § ly, uen tacy were gone, 


the thin light came into the cracks of a “that she is at rest; our pain cannot 
wrecker’s hut, colder than even on the pain her now.” 
id made a heap of ropes “When I do suffer 
n which to lay his « . with me,” muttered Jacobus. 
don’t know,” after pause, “ how 
gether we hav sen, or that you could 


I should 


le face that bent over 


ring one. 
, which God ed white lids 
yut from his lif der smile. 
ries and dreams. we are 
yne or fo fishermen his simple, monot 
he ] ] 


Luffli 
yourself thar 
waken to her 


fancies.” 


Was a | ) 
creed a > back 
ed thick and cold a 

“ God’s wor 
persisted Lufflin, 
You blessed Hin 
death was an et 


“1 di 


ng man, like 
with a sudden weak gi 
gave me Sharley. Deat 
her away.” 
Lufflin took up her han 
“So soft it used to be! 
been hard-worked since th 
’ be well for Lotty, if death 
stand,” ppil 1is face and Ll sleep: she needs it. 


head with his handk ief. “My ; Jacobus made no reply. He s: 


» — } = . ° — : 
men, had you not bet g and held his dead in his arms; 
ment? > need re. his own; so were those years of 
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work which had wort 
and left these sharp lis 
He only knew what t! 
the long silence that 


daylight broadened 
about him, he lived tl 
¢ ] } } 
and he knew then, by every da 
ing poverty, which it wrun 
drops out of his face to 

by all he 


} 


er patient tenderness, 
naj piness they l 


never came, 
borne 
which 


knew 


endured and 
late 
somewhere. 


hair irom 


reward. 


| 


DANKS 


on ° 
Then out of 


ft drifting 
il atten , 
and giow of a great 


breakfast 


about a night spent 


room, 


clothes and night 
Lufflin’s round, red 
real 


rip DIS sens 


( aptain Was in his he i} 


and brass, and pulled 


with a complacent twinkle in 
aa 
il 


“ Faith, ye suffer a 


short order, Mounchere, if you spend a 


few more nights dreaming 
dow! Your very eyes look rheumy and 
glazed already.” 

Jacobus got up, stunned and dull be- 
yond his wont, — his eyes fixed, not on 
the joking Captain, but on the anxious, 


He 


wondering face upturned to his. 


nem over again > 


[January, 


1 


k, a little worn and 


be, but with good, healthy 
, —felt the nervous 
solemnly 


} 
pec anda 
i 


little ; then 


send you dreams 
ig to jest, but with some 
last night’s trouble in her eyes. 
“ Not the sea,” — putting his har 


1; “I think God sent t 


wwout its not 


into | 


turn 

two, and made 

le turned into th 

to give Ann and the 

yk, and, for at 

own shoulder 
1eel, so far as broiling the chops was 

concerned, e |} ad been : 

ni 
holi 


un 

was Over: ” 

e it together.” 
te BaP 


to the kitchen-coor 


keenly, when, after a long 
: 


1e door above open, 


husband into 


knows what his wif 


} ” + 
last,” he mutter 
al toe 
e goes in the ba vy, 
skirts followe« 


} 
» and hi 1; 
, ana nis eyes Gaim, 


heard Lotty coming 
he hurried 


’ 1] 
K, and be 


in them to thi 
like me; it they 
hey have had a rough 
together, and I think this is their first 
glimpse of land.” 


He could not wait long, however, 
but soon went bustling up, with the 
eager glow of all his childish Christ 


mases in his simple old face and mind. 





“ae waff pay he 
1a of Decembe ° 63 
was fuller of cheerfulness 
the lonely old 
two people in 
to confine his 
j ippy in a way he 
sweep of barre 2 ( hom; he could not under- 
desolate sea. stand why Jacobt hould look and lis- 
i { ten to his 
“It was 
to hi n, n¢ 
thought Lu 
So he took the baby in his ar 


; , ] 
in some sort neg 


» think,” he 
its face awhile, and 
an effort, as he always d 
con prs 
ligion, 
¢ Tel 
a helples 


like 


He went d 


Te ] 4 1 . 
was awed, h ing them alone 


1 somethin 


oO aot + 
ig watcl 


ke away,’ a new 


ider,asif had the chil 


: 
ed Lotty to 


“ You wil 
ley, — never,” he 
ling with a new, 

The 
rifts of sj 
the rising 
yond the foa 


ers lay the illimitable sea, a dark vi 


glow, fading into the dim horizon whence 


came the dawn. The man’s eye 
fixed on the far line which his sig 


y's head, could never pass; his wife’s quick 


dreamily away glance followed his. It was from that 


cread Beyond, she knew, that he had 





64 Lucy's Lette (January, 
fancied last night the dead beckoned touched the little cheek, and then look- 
to him. ed wistfully out again. 
She touched him again. He held the baby God had given to 
“It is a quiet morning yonder,” she comfort hi 
said, calmly. 


‘ Yes, Lotty.” 


old age proudly and ten- 
j is heart would turn to 
the oth l’s face that was watch- 
“God sent your dream. ing for him yonder behind the dawn, 

i, Jerome,” her eyes fi 1 listen for the weak little voice which 
“that we should keep Christmas he knew on that Christmas mornii g 
her, — you, the baby, and I.” was somewhere calling, —“ Father! fa- 


smiled and pressed her hand, ther! 


N a cold returned i 
home after a holiday visit to town I never 
Snow was just beginning all, and knew woman, until 
desolate sort of feeli: her advent into my peaceable est 
the omnibus drove ment. ’ 

' 


yw I return to a new experien 


than the former,” 


the house, I - saw 


pen kitchen -door out 


med a savory smell of 


and tea — an en- 


, 
a housekeeper: 


, and a tidy room, 
red girl who 


kerchief and a check apron 


vhf 
it 
acknowledved 
acknowledged 
cold . 
’ said Ernestina, 
engaged for 
1 


addressing tl 


My last ex] 
cessary domestic ‘Lucy, you may dish up 
in agreeable one. 
not “as old as Sibyl,” how I shall like her,” was 

“as rk to Ernestina, as we went in- 
As Socrates’ Xa “Do you think she will 
was a dusky lpomene, I bully me much ?” 
nly insulted the furniture, : ] Ernestina laughed. 


o, indeed, Ma’am! She is gentle 


1 


hink she will suit you. | 

his defec lave ind her both capable and agree- 
t hearing any re- i have been putting the 
quest or command; when spoken to, 


she glared grimly, turned her back, and a li 
o > ¢ 
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,—if she will When she said this, big round tears 
me out of my wits fel 


-$? 


1 down like pebble s on | er cheeks 
and hands and apron. Of course I of- 
assure you,” said fered to write for 


would do so once a week, if 


cause for fear. She then gave me his last letter 


the girl lived which I will cop 
uniformly civiland for he wrote it 
tend inflicting on ar,” as she said, 
: neg 
of my personal And she endowed 
it is her own possession, j 
ittainn 


ty 


perils, 


1 
you sees f0lKS; 


a-goin’ me to Spring-Town, 
them two stepped q like away from 


the path. 


ty 
two 


to ins] 
with a becomi! 


But we 


orme you 


and i 


bec ause | 
the money I_ ef you are et 
poner never have acent found 
ve him keep a-thinkin’ “Enny whares 


sey. 





60 


“ And 


monthes. 


i hev been in the 
And i 


teen lett 
TOteen letur 


serv ise 6 


hev writen sume 1I5- 
teen or hev not re- 
seved but 3 leturs from you yet sences 


i have 
* And 


answer t 


servise 


what you 


Lucy's Letters. 


[January, 


sum of our boys has 


gote as hy € as 20ty 


1 } : , 
icturs and sum more and 1 donte get 


none. remember me 
te husl 


“ JAMES 


*alect tuna and 


WILLIAMS. 


band 


WILLIAMS.” 





1866. | 
“Oh, it’s because I keep a-studyin’ 
about w { y to him,” she replied. 
“T talks r to myself when I ’m 
S$ me so for- 
astin’ 


and 


phe ne 
l after 
port from him, we prepared 


letters and dispatc hed 


ictating to and 


me ; 


them with re- 


} hI . 
doubled ener; 


Lucy's Letters. 


One morning she came ir 
brary, and asked me if I coul 


time to write a letter. 


full, Ma’am, of all 
' 
I 


yewilders me at 


be more quieter, i 


iacdy Nave written 
1 AT) « 


Aull the 


da take 


are 
want no 


enough to take care of me a1 
} liee] ] } - 7 

I : i » giory 

‘ But, 
, 


lo write to me.” 


room in heaven 


her friends rang out s 
it my little Skye 


1ervous at the 


had not 

l so much 
My daily papers « 
them ; and the news of the 


she seemed 
the hymn 

I read 
Fort Pillow tragedy, which reached us 
that 
son and black of a first report, deepened 


girl, com- 


ime 
14, ir ned - ] th the _ 
cay, ¢ raped around with tne Crim- 


my sadness. 


After luncheon I went out with the 
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[Janua 


dogs for a w 


alk, and spent two or three 
thr 


free from care as home- 
tl 


7? 


a child, and my 
hours roam! ugh 1€ woods, grop- ward step wa 


iS aS springy as 
ing among the fallen leaves and mosses. bols of my young 
for the lli 


lowe 
aogs. 
t 


S , pinkish sprays of 
Pilgr 


sone 


I walked out 


hel 


into the high-roa 
the trailing 


flower, listen ng 


1 y 


ms’ May- dulating 


- 
Sig cou 


ntry had 
of the rob- 


monotonous expression under 
the fr ] 


ins, and rulous note of fluence 


tant he 


f+ 
‘ 


of twili 
} 1 } - ; 
lds and woods were | i 


na 
t atmosphere, and a fire-glow 


SO vik 


1c 
WY nats 
ny pal 
} 
i 


_ over the young wheat 
g I heart i : 


+] 
tn 


1 made by t 
gh the open gates of the 


“Se ; smoke of e tactory 
1€ pond-waters : , rr 
he purple and gold of the 


blac k brot 


unfolding 


of 
soft evening wind 


1 1: rms 
1 boat which was ly- 

t pebbled shore 
looked 


wine 
win 


ing ur the 
1 


, 
r 4] ’ , swept in ar it; these snowy shapes, 
ot pond, an up to lu ? 
I I ht 
iii 


e 
branches of 


] } as they m« 
a 210 Vv amp - Maple, " 


whose starry blossoms were all 


il 
t 


floated off, 
looked like ascendi 
aflame mn 


spirits 
I 
last 


is 
i 1 


ul 


udgment scene ; 


of the 
th 


ne 


4 blest 
iI afternoon 


) 


4 at y 
Ss lig A congress é 
11 
le 


. were all I 
of robins h assem 


with the ashe1 


ht. 


d on the tree, 


— probably 
birds to the 


} 


} 
nambers 


1en 


rray of 
and wert 


th 


the descendi 
As I 


. i 
h discussion, ” 
1 
bell 
on c . 


ner 


my front - door - I 


as- 


the 


screaming 
occul 


} 


out 


heavenly 


> ° ome; Dut 
pread their . 
its 1 


| off over 
sone toad 


ists lOOK- 


sound, 
) it, if not with pleasure, 


even the Skye, 


beautiful !’ 


I 


4 up its lit 
sorrows weigh . 


he basket with periec 

T 2 ! } ee 

i sat in the boat o 
, . 


} . +. 
>qadomestic mu 
the pond-strand : 
t 


| 
ing tl 


n tha 


women | ave, Ove! 


yu eet tne 


listless way we 


: . the watchfu 
of time, just 


ZL 


7 


he 
li ruc, 


announced 


barks 
Some 
Lucy,” | 


pass under 


Spring - Town 
ht, 


1e side winc 


visitors to 
Ste ps 
ow, which sup- 
position was confirmed by the ceasing 


‘> 
oC a} 
Ol 


tl 


nation. thoug } 


as I heard t 
j 


The washing of the beautiful pond- 
waters 


+} 
t 
yr ore gradually sooth- 


ocean breakers, 


hm 
} 


I 
1 
would 
but 


have in- 


oly in- 
, every-day 

, leaping 
he pond, and the 
osy gleams that play- 


it these 
land re a cheerful 
note. I watched th a] 
light on the surface of 


long shimmers of 1 


ed over the waters, until my 
heart grew as is the millions of 
water-diamond 


ple 


; he joyful little rip- 
inst the pebbled bank helped me 
amazingly, and so my heart slipping off 
insensil 


ag 


ly from the weary, useless fret- 


ting, 1 found myself at sunset feeling as 


e hopeful hymn. 

There was a profound silence for a lit- 
tle while in the back part of t 
and the 


house; 


| 
h 


e 
dogs resumed their slumbers, 
dreaming pleasantly of their nice walk 
and good meal. I pushed the little din- 
ner-table away, lighted the spirit-lamp 
under the tea, which was on a small tray 
on the library-table, and leaned back 


D 
. 1 
in the easy 


hair to read a comforting 
I 
ruests 


I 


page or two in De Quincey’s Caesars. 
would not disturb Lucy and her 


baat 
ittle wl 


l 
for a | iile at least, I thought. 
had jus 


reached, — 





1866. } Doctor 


“ Peace, then, rhetoricians! false thren- 


odists of false liberty ! hollow chanters 


over the ash of 


Without Czsar 


times tl 


a hollow republic! 
affirm a thousand 
would have 


we 


here been no 
or Rome there 


C2- 


perfect Rome; and but t 


oO such man as 


could hav n 
sar” - 


when I heard Lucy crossing 
room. rhe library-door opened, 


the poor girl tottered, sobbing 
her he 


would surely | 
down on the floor, and 


ike a poor wounded 


She 


moan- 


as ll irt yur 


crouched 


ed so | animal, that 
rs, who are very fond of her, ran 
} oP 17 
1 whining and li 


Ing 


up and commenc« 
To my 


cause Or ner 


cking 
to 


she could on- 


her. repe ited uiries as 
th 


weeping 


e 
I can’t tell, Ma’am, I can’t tell 


ummoned cour- 


enough 


No 


. 5 _ 
real dead: 


stake 
He died 


now real! mi 


| } 
nree weeks ago, — and 


DOCTOR 


XLITI. 


"T“HE foreign letters rarely 
gly; and Adéle 


> reading of her own 


came sin- 


had already ac- 


plish mis- 
h Maverick had spoken of 


. 1 -_ Se ott 
11S yr taken occasion to address, 


I 
1 
I 


yy 


on 


the same mail, a line to the Doctor 
matters of business, “in regard to 
which,” (he 1 


Adéle, | 


} 
observe 


said,) “don’t, my dear 
e too inquisitive, even if you 
tl it is cause of some per- 
Indeed, in 
I hope you will contribute 
to his cheer, as I am sure you have of- 
rt 
tude, my child, and I rely upon 

add your thankfulness to mine, 
and speak for both.” 


plexity to the good Doctor. 
such case, 


ten done. 
of grati 
you to 


We owe him a large del 


Fohns. 


never, never got none of 
ters [* 

Yes, the poor fellow was, as 
said, “ dead real and I fe 


quiry, that, at the very tim 


mor ot his death reached 
actually ; 
Florida! 

ht, too, abc 
He had 


Not knowing 


She was ri 


of the letters. 


not 


of them! 


of plac e, we had addressed 


to the regiment station, where | 
they went, while he was far off 


a ' 
tant hospital, tossing on a sick- 


} j 


when he died, he had added to his phys- 
ical sufferings the is] thinking 
himself forgotten by) d friends 
he loved so tenderly. 


of 


omances 


This narrative is a simple re 


port 


one of the thousands of sad 
vhich were daily and 
to 


struggle. 


hourly annening 
i} Anil lap] ning? 


American women during » late civil 


JOHNS. 
“You look troub 
said Adéle. “Can 
Doctor ?’ 
And 


piayt 


she came toward 
ul manner, and patted the old 
tleman on the shoulder, while 
with his face buried his |] 
“T don’t think papa writes very cheer- 
Eh, — Doctor 
eas 


min— Johns?” (tapping him wit 


ne 


in ands. 


fully, do you ? Benja- 
1 more 
spirit.) — “ Why, New Papa, what does 


this 
For the Doctor had raised his head 


mean ?’ 


now, and regarded her with a look of 
mingled yearning and distrust that was 
wholly new to her. 

“ Pray, New Papa, what is it?’ 

The old gentleman — so utterly guile- 
less —was puzzled for an 2aswer; but 





Doctor Fohns. (January, 


his ingenui relief at upon that mystery of the mother she had 
length. never seen, and an uncontrollable sad 
“No, Adaly, you it] does not ness came over her 
i he illy, rtainly not; he " if there be 
for- | ’t I know it?” 
it some 


le. Ne t 
make hims 


punishing 


nfoided. 

The Doctor, 
observe he 
the letter 
seized it of gesture 
that instan attention of 
Adéle. 

A swift, dee p< olor ran over her face. 
Adaly,’ 


“It is y e] 
the Doctor, excitedly, fold g 


placing it in his | 
Adéle, with her curiosity strangely ns of the 
piqued, said, SO iong lingered, 
“I remember now, papa told me as 10therly counsel o1 
much.” that she, with tl 
‘“* What did he tell you, my child? ne< nism ipon her skirts, should 
“Not to be too curious about some have grown into the possession of such 
isiness affairs of which he had written a holy, placi t. And 
; there was his poor son beside her, the 


I of many hopes, rearet 


and joyous trus 


ul 1, as it 


4 1d ¢ 

were, under the very droppings of the 

ll wandering befogged in the 

indeed, he were not 

Now that 

old racticabl 
ble ?’ 

“No new trouble, my chil ) rhay 10 helpmeet for Reuben cot 
new trouble.” so surely guide him in the way of truth. 
Fora moment Adéle’s thought flashed But of any perplexity of judgment on 





Doctor Fohns. 


now wholly relieved. 


parsonage-gate, and her keen voice came 
pride had not stood after him, 
1, : 





72 Doctor 
somewhat difficult operation (at her age ) 
of threading it, — “really, I think you 
may leave that matter to my manage- 
ment.” 

“The received 
to-day from Mr. Maverick alludes to a 


letter which I have 
rumor of such intimacy.” 
* Really —and the lady eyes the 
Doctor with a look of keen expectation. 
“ Mie. 


tor, “in referring to the matter, speaks 


} 


Maverick,” continued the Doc- 


of the probable loss of his fortune.” 
| 
“Ts it possible, brother ? 


fortune !” the spinster gives over 


Loss of his 


attention work, while she taps 
' 


ly, upon the 
think, 


“that Reuben has 


reflective 

P chair. “I don’t 

Benjamin,” said she, 

committed himself in any way.” 
: 


“That is well, perhaps, Eliza; it is 


quite as I had supposed. 


so the poor man’s fortune is 


continued the spinster, plain- 


gone absolutely Maver- 
’s language is, that hi tate is in 


great peril,” returned the Doctor. 
i I 

“Ah!” The spinster is thoughtful 
and silent for a while, during which the 
thimble-finger is also quiet 


* Does 


your friend Maverick speak approving- 
ly of such an attachment, brother?” 
, 


“By no means, Eliza; he condemns 
it in the strongest terms.” 


Miss Jol 


tion; and havi 


ns is ama 


bowed spe 
a nervous 
the 


“ Benjamin,” says she f 
1 


a shrewd look ] 


and her shar] 
1 


“1 don’t think his fortune is in any peril 


whatever. I think Reuben Johns isa 
good match for Miss Adéle Maverick, 
any day.” 

“Tut, tut, Eliza! we 1 not glori- 
fy ourseives vainly. f Maverick dis- 
VS no incli- 


approves, and 


nation, our « plain and 


easy.” 

“But Ilamn bout the in- 
clination, Benjamin, he spinster, 
sharply; and she repl 


cles. 


her specta- 


Fohns. 


[January, 


“If that is the case, I am very sorry,” 
said the parson. 

The good man had hoped that by 
only a partial the 


ht divert 


revelation of con- 


tents of the letter he mig his 


sister effectually from any matrimonial 
and, and 


schemes she might have in 


himself the pain of a full dis- 


closure. It was quite 


sO spare 
- evident to him, 
however, that his plan had miscarried. 
Osition of Mav- 


would only 


t was plain that the op] 
} 


erick, if unexplained, stimu- 
late the spinster to a new zeal in the 
furtherance of her pet project. There 
was nothing for it her 
the whole disagreeable truth. 


When the 


} ++ 
reading of the letter, 


but to lay before 


the 
re- 


commenced 


Miss 


De ctor 


Johns 
sumed her needle with a resolute 


work 
composure that seemed to imply, “ The 


has been stated ; 


Mr. Maverick 


Johns’ view of the case 
let us now listen to what 
may have to say. 


For a while her fingers plied nimbly ; 
but there came pause, an excla- 


mation of amazement, and her work (it 
was a bit of embroidery for poor Adéle ) 
was dashed upon the 


floor. 


Benjamin, this is monstrous! The 
French hussy R 2 
Doct 


his reading. 


"T] 
ine 


OO, brotl 
What a wretcl 


“A sinner, dou i€ 


vant to hear no more. 
Maverick must be 


not 


a sinner before all others.” 
i was now striding up and 
i ate of extraordi- 
ry excitement. ith in- 
consequence, she s¢ ized 
! 


the 


to the end. 


a strange 
the letter from 


Doctor’s hands, and read it through 


‘I am bewildered, Benjamin. 


think that the Johns’ r should be 
: 


To 
} 


ume 
associated with such shame and guilt!” 
“ Whosoever exalteth himself shall be 
the Doctor. 


abased,” murmured 


But the spinster was in no mood for 
listening to Scriptural applications. 

“ And that he should dare to ask 
to cloak for him this great 
continued she, wrathfully. 


“For the child’s sake, Eliza, —for 
poor Adaly.” 
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“While I am mistress of your house- 
hold, brot 
dignity and respe ctability. Do you con- 


sider, Benjamin, how much 


ier, I shall try to maintain its 
hese are 
necessary to your influence?” 

“ Without doubt, 


percei 


Eliza; yet I cannot 


e how these would suffer by deal- 


ing gently with this unfortunate child. 


A very tender affection for her has grown 


upon me, Eliza; it would sadden me 


were to go out from 


sais pete 
unkind thoughts. 


grievously, 1e 
among us bearing 


* And is your 


Benjamin, to make you forget all social 


affection strong enough, 


proprieties, and the honorable name of 

our family, and to wish her stay here as 
the wife of Reuben?” 

Doctor may have winced a little 

at this ; and possibly a touch of world- 

ide entered into his reply. 

his matter, Eliza, I think the 

Maverick is to be 

For my part, I 


more the Johns 


respected. ’ 
! respect much 
name.” 

retired 
eated | 


nster to her room, 


ing overh in the discussion, 


the Doctor, 
communicated, 
to her fren- 

, upon the 
“here were all 


in which she had 


fixtures, 
uch a motherly pride,—the spot- 
: , the cherished vases, and 
certain toilette adornments, — her gifts, 
by each one of which she had hoped 
to win a point in the accomplishment 
of her aml In the flush 


of her disappointment she could almost 


down the neatly adjusted dra- 


us project. 


have torn 

erv. and nut 
pery, and put 
ot 


thoug 


to confusion this triumph 
her housewifely skill. But cooler 
ucceeded; and, passing on 
} 


into her own chamber, she threw herself 


n+ } ~- 
into heri 


uniliar rocking-chair and enter- 
ed upon a long train of reflections, whose 
result will very likely have their bearing 
upon the development of our story. 


TV 


AxsoutT this time, Phil Elderkin had 
come back from his trip to the West 


Fohns. 


Me J 
4 9 


bronzed by 
t 


little 
fierce suns he had met there, bu 
wart as ever, with 


Indies, — not a the 
stal- 
his old free, frank 
had 


manner, to which he superadded a 


little of that easy confidence and self- 


ich come of wide 


world. 


poise wl intercourse 


with the All the village greeted 
him kindly; for there was not a 
in it 
derkin a grudge, 


man 
El- 


unless it may have 


or a woman who bore Phil 


been the schoolmaster, who, knowing 
been at his 


of 


what a dullard Phil had 
books, had to bear 


the reproa¢ h which 


some measure 


helor ] j ] , 
beionged to his Siow 


progress. But there are some young 


gentlemen (not, however, so m 
dull 


ny 
who ri- 
world, in- 


as 
fellows are apt to think 


the 


pen best by a reading of 
stead of books; and Phil Elderkin was 
eminently one of them. The old Squire 
took a pride he had never anticipated 
in walking down the street arm in arm 
with his stalwart son, (whose support, 
indeed, the old gentieman was begi 

to need,) and in watching 
glances of the passers 


old cronies as stopped 


and pass a word or two with the Squire’s 
youngest boy. There is this pleasant 
feature about such quiet, out-of-tl 

New England towns, (or was twenty- 
five years since,) that the old people 
never forget to feel a pride in the young 
men, who, having gone out from their 
borders to try their fortunes, win any 
measure of success. Of course they 
are apt to attribute it, with a pleasant 
vanity, to their own good advice or ex- 
ample; but this by no means detracts 
from the cordiality of their praises. 
Phil won all this, —since it was hi 


ed, on the best possible authority, that 


he had tried certain business chances 

on his own account in the West Indies, 

which promised the grandest success. 
Even the Doctor had said, “ You have 


reason to be proud of your | 


OY; Squire. 
I trust that in time he may join piety to 
prudence.” 

“ Hope he may, hope he may, Doctor,” 
said the Squire. ‘“ Fine stout lad, is n’t 
he, Doctor ?” 

Of course Phil had met early with 


Reuben, and with the fresh spirit of 





} 


c 


is somet] 


Siste¢ 


( 


| 
( 
t 


sinner 


V 
Cc 


ery sin, and delighted in refi 


74 Doctor 


their old 


school-days. Phil had very 
likely been advised of the ex 


periences 


which had brought Reuben again to 


} _ bh] 
the lestionabie 


Ashfield, and of 
sult, 


q re- 
76 ct 


for even this had become su! 


there was very coy mention on the 
ung Elde P} 


had given him wise hints on this 


part 
ss 
rkin. 


l’s world-knowl- 


s 


score. And as for Rei » encoun- 


} 


ter with such frank, hearti- 


ness and manliness 1 to his 


old school-friend v lis weary 


mental struggle of the few months, 
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Of course she insists coyly upon his 


making the village rounds with her. 
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pinion, there a’n’t 
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th Rose, — about Adéle, among 
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Rose had sai 





Doctor Fohns. 75 


in Ashfield, but it was n’t true, — and 
he beat me in reading and writing, and 
I think, but fisticuffs.” 


said Rose, with the pret- 


everything 


ae 


row which mostly accom- 
devoted ; but I’m nied only her mischievous sallies ; 
means anything, Phil, and it I to Phil afterward that 
have resented the statement, 
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Do you remember, Rose, how 
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an awful time. And when I went away, 
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many a time from 
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1ave come back, Rose, 
same confounded thing. By Jove, I feel 
as if I could pitch into Reuben, as | 
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you are safe, good fellow, and a good friend of 
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continued 
to me, if I were a 
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to be greatly disturbed by the rumor at 


which the Doctor had hinted of a lost 
fortune. (We write, it must be remem- 


bered, of a time nearly thirty years gone 
by.) Indeed, as she tripped along beside 
Reuben, it seemed to him that she had 
never been in a more jocular and viva- 


cious humor. A reason for this (and it 


is what, possibly, many of our readers 


may count a very unnatural one) lay in 
the letter which she had that day receiv- 
ed from her father, in which Maverick, 
in alluding to a possible affaire du c@ur 
in connection with Reuben, had coun- 
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ter stood, there was something amusing 
to her in Maverick’s injunction. As if 
here were danger! As if there 


any 
could be! Should it grow serious some 
day, it would be time enough then to 
consider her good papa’s injunction ; 
very possibly she would pay the utmost 
heed to it, since a respect for Mr. Mav- 
erick’s opinions and advice was almost 


a part of Adéle’s religion. 
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he jocularly termed the > good man 
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words she unfolded figure of her boy, as he went twirling 
down the floor, with that graceful figure 
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(more tenderly,) “I As for Reuben, a wanton levity had 
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F one looks to the individual for proof 

of the power of Christianity, he will 
generally look in vain. Creeds differ ; 
but of persons from the same rank in life, 
one is, on the whole, apparently about 
as good as another. If we are virtuous 
where we are not tempted, liberal in 
matters concerning which we are indif- 
ferent, reticent when we have nothing 
to say,—in one word, pleasant when 
we are pieased, — it is all that our best 
friends have 
What relig 
great, and 


any reason to expect of us. 
ion does for a man may be 


even radical, from his near 


point of view; but from the world’s po- 
sition it is scarcely visible, and is often 
1 


wholly lost in the more palpable influ- 


ences nt and circumstance. 


of temperam¢ 


ie] | } ; + , 
but when 1OOK at society, we Can see 


that some sil k, slow- 
ly, but surely, our life to finer 


The 


work- 
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niaaen ieaven I lity 1S 


ing its noiseless way through the whole 
hristendom is on a higher plane 


lump. ¢ 
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than Pagandon, and is still 


ascending. 
In the stress of daily life, we are some- 
times tempted to lose heart, and cry, 
“Who shall show us any good for all 
this toil and " 


but in calmer 


struggle 


looking 
I King 


watch and 


back 


cannot fail 


moments, 
over the Hills, we 
to see have gained ground. 


The sacredn humanity is grad- 
ually overto 
More 
serts himself, the 
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the pre rogative s of 


class. more clearly man as- 
end of every good, 
re is 
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y which every chan 
to be judged. With many an ebb, the 
tide of all healthful and helpful force is 
flooding our associated life; and the 
brotherhood of the race attests itself by 
many infallible signs. 

But they are not always nor only 
found where they are sought. Work- 
manship does not show to the best ad- 
vantage in workshops. The din and 
whirl of machinery confuse us. We 
need to see the wonderful engine in 
actual operation, the beautiful orna- 
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ment fitly placed, before we can decide 
finally upon its character. The church- 
es have been the workshops of Chris- 
tianity. 


it has been received, 


fused, hammered, polished, fashioned 


There 


for all human needs; but nothing less 
than the whole world is the true thea- 
tre of its activity. Not what it has, done 
for the Church, but what it has done, is 
doing, and purposes to do for human- 
Not 
the priest, but upon 


ity, is the measure of its merit. 
upon the mitre of 
the bells of the horses, is the millennial 
to see 
Lord!” 


Since, then, the kingdom of God com- 


day inscribed “ Holiness unto 


the 


eth not with observation, we need not 


look for fearful sights and great signs 


in the heavens. They are but false 


prophets who cry, “ Lo, here !’ ‘Lo, 
there !” 


when the still, small voice is 


whispering all the while, rhe king- 
Yes, 


society, in 


dom of God is within you.” with- 


in this framework of the 
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midst of this busy, trivial, daily 
which 


life, 
full of small 
the Divine 
lives and works, and will yet raise it to 


seems SO cares 


and selfish seeking, Spirit 
the heights of heavenly fellowship. It 
breathes in the thousand methods de- 
yised by ingenuity to lighten the bur- 
dens of labor, by benevolence to soothe 
away the bitterness of sorrow, by taste 
to beautify the homes of poverty. The 
little photograph leaves that flutt 
down into every household in the land 
are a great cloud of witnesses showing 
us that science is but the handmaid 
God, whose service is to bear to all th 
blessings once reserved for a class. 
the old time it was only the few 
could fix for future years the beloved 
features of a friend. 
mother may transcribe from birthday 
to birthday the face of her darling, to 
note its beautiful changes, and every 
lowliest her chil- 
dren’s children the bloom of her bud- 
ding youth. 

The religious world has hardly learned 


Now every fond 


bride preserve for 
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If any holiday is useful, 


if young men are to be saved from ruin, 


saved to their mothers and sisters and 


wives, saved to t to eir 


country, and to God, 


tian people 


You 


be 


must bestir themselves. ing Men’s 


Christian Associations may ever so 


efficient, but they cannot do everythin 
The work that is to be done 
wrought by associations alone, nor by 
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cannot be 


It needs 
and 


young men, nor by any men. 
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remembering that judges 
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THE 


BEING A FAMILY-TALK 


UR Chimney-Corner, of which we 
l 


have spoken somewhat, has, be- 


the wonted domestic circle, its 


sides 
itués who have a frequent seat there. 
Amor 


} these, none is welcome 


more 
than Theophilus Thoro 
Friend 
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Theophilus was born on the 


y side of Nature, and endowed by 


is patron saint with every grace and 
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his his belief in the suc- 
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work, 
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England can 


on their platform 


1e lower classes from the 
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and lecture tl 
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g to get the work done by 
the 


Ise, and to take money 


grinding between employ- 


* = afl the teen 
ed is going on all the time, 


controversy has only been 

bringing in a whole new 

The Irish have now 

y to sustain their aristoc- 

»negro. Shall they not have 
to look down upon? 


h free society, employers 


ed are at incessant feud; 


and the more free and enlightened the 
he feud. The 
America 
is the badness of servants; and Eng- 


society, the more bitter 


standing complaint of life in 


land, which always follows at a certain 
rate behind us in our social movements, 
is beginning to raise very loudly the 
same complaint. The condition of ser- 


vice has been thought worthy of pub- 
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lic attention in some of the leading Brit- 
ish prints ; and Ruskin, in a summing- 
up article, speaks of it as a deep ulcer 
in society,—a thing hopeless of rem- 
edy.” 

“*My dear Mr. Theophilus,” 


vife, *] 


said my 


cannot imagine whither you 


are rambling, or to what purpose you 
are getting up these horrible shadows. 
You talk of the world as if there were 


no God in it, overruling the selfishness 
of men, and educating it up to order 
and justice. I do not deny that there 


is a vast deal of truth in what you say. 
] 


Nobody doubts, that, in reneral, nu- 


man nature zs selfish, callous, unfeel- 
ing, willing to engross all good to itself, 
and to trample on the rights of others. 
Nevertheless, thanks to God’s teaching 
and fatherly care, the world has worked 
along to the point ofa great nation found- 
ed on the principles of strict equality 


for] 


privilege 


yidding all monopolies, aristocracies, 


s 
] 
1 


classes, by its very constitu- 
| 


tion: and now, by God’s wonderful prov- 


idence, this nation has been brought, 


and forced, as it were, to overturn and 
abolish the only arist institution 


that interfered wit 


not this 


h its free development. 
look if a 


Power than ours were workir 


Does 


for us, supplementing our weakness and 


infirmity ? and if we believe that man 


is always ready to drop everything and 
let it run back to evil, shall we not have 
faith that God will of drop the noble 
work He has so evidently taken in hand 
in this nation ?” 


“ And I want to know,” sai 


“why your illustrations of selfishness 
all drawn from the 


Why do you speak of gir/s that marry 
) ] ] & ) 


are female sex. 
for money, any more than men? of szzs- 


tresses of families that want to be free 


from household duties and responsibil- 
ities, rather than of masters ?” 

“ My charming young lady,” said The- 
ophilus, “ it is a fact that in America, ex- 
cept the slaveholders, women have hith- 


Wom- 


en have been the privileged class, — 


erto been the only aristocracy. 


the only one to which our rough democ- 
racy has always and everywhere given 
the precedence, — and consequently the 
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vices of aristocrats are more developed 


in them as a class than among men. 


The leading principle of aristoc 
ater an ae 
which is to take pay without work, 
live on the toils and ear 
ers, is one which obtains m 
women than an 
The 


among en in this 


country men o country, as 


a general thing, even in our uppermost 


ose 


: 1 
Ciasses, always prot] mselves 


work or business 


some 
may acquire a fortune, 


already made for tl 
The 
1 


to themsel 


women of the 


same 


nothing 


indolent, 


sponsibduit ind cares 


stead of being viewed by 
noble lif 


nt of 


them upon servants, 


unwilling 


iaguc 
much li 


, and light 


en among re constantly as 


foreign and aristocratic 1 


rather than to those of nativ 


can simplici 


How many women are 


there, think you, that would 
for aristocracy and arist 
atives, if they were only sur 
themselves should be of the 

class ? 

to have a right by 

the prostrate deference of 

orders ! 

ness to vote against such an establish- 
ment merely because it was bad for so- 


ciety? Tell the fair Mrs. Feathercap, 
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ler that you may be a duchess, 


ave everything a paradise of el 


egance and luxury around you and your 


water 


, “don’t 
S Or wom- 
to want aris 


ised ! 


from 

by which men 
Our fair 

by some royal 

’ ich saves them 

ity of real work, 

$I 1d-jump int 


n¢ 
ence or 
the uncor 


the boy is pt ho would be a mechanic 
or farmer, a lawyer or physician 
“ 1] admit free] are to 


blame for most our fair 
There of heroism, 
} 


abundance of energy, and love of noble 


nobility. 


ormant in thesé shel- 
tered and petted daughters of the better 


endeavor lying ¢ 





1866. | 


ep it down and smoth- 
think it 
to themselves not to give 


1 sisters the means 


classes ; | 


nd brothers 


Ss; and any adven- 


who seeks to end the 


turous fair one 
i lessness by applying 


ennui OF utter all 


herself to som occupation whereby 
o, infallibly 


irn her own living 


on her the comments of 


4 } 
‘Keeping school, 


her father rich enough 


? What could | 


ossess 


ar Sir Oracle, that 


yourself 


Queer i ngland, among 


impressi¢ received from 
an exter rh our country, 
states it conviction that young 


Ame ri 


lasses are 
and in 


life than the 


] | 
i€ss SICK 
+ 
( 
ncime 
Queen 


les. } 


sultivate habits of energy 


ken spe- 


] 


Ipfulness in ] 


her children. 

toys of the Princess Royal 
was said to be a cottage of her own, 
furnished with every accommodation for 
4 J 


cooking and housekeeping, where 


from time to time enacted the part 


housekeeper, making bread and biscuit, 
boiling potatoes which she herself had 
gathered from her own garden - patch, 
anc 
of 


invit 


her royal parents to meals 


] 
} 


er Own preparing ; and report 


4 says, 
that the « 


ignitaries of the German court 
have been horrified at the energetic de- 
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termination of the young royal house- 
keeper to overlook her own linen-clos- 
But, 
offset to what I have been say- 


ets and attend to her own affairs. 
as an 
ing, it must be admitted that America 
is a country where a young woman can 
be self-supporting without forfeiting her 
All our New England 
towns 


pl ice in society. 
Western 


teachers who are as well rece 


and show us female 


ived and 


as much caressed in society, and as of- 


ten contract advantageous marriages, as 
any women whatever; and the produc- 


tive labor of American women, in vari- 


ous arts, trades, and callings, would be 
not inferior to that of 


the world. 


found, I think, 
any women in 

“ Furthermore, the history of the lat 
war has shown them capable of eve 


We hav 


hundreds of Florence Nighting 


form of heroic endeavor. 


an amount of real hard work has | 


done by female hands not inferior 


that performed by men in the camp 
field, 
American womanhood is not yet s« 


ly 


] . 
and enough to make sure 


serious 


ervated as 


the prospects of free 
ety. 
“I wonder,” said Jennie, “ what it 

in our country that spoils the working- 
classes that come into it. They say 
that the emigrants, as they land here, 
are often ple - hearted people, will- 
i to work, accustomed to early hours 
plair 1 


plain living, decorous and respect- 


ful in their manners. It would seem 


as if aristocratic drilling had done them 


good. Ina become 
brawli 


high wages, 


impertinent, grasping, want 
and are very unwilling to 
work. I went to several intelligence- 
offices the other day to look for a girl 
and I 


way the candidates catechized the la- 
dies, and the airs they took upon them, 


for Marianne, thought, by the 


} 


that they considered themselves the fu- 
ture mistresses interrogating thei 
ordinates. 

“« Does ye expect me to do the wash- 
in’ with the cookin’ ?’ 

“=¢' Fon.’ 

“¢Thin I ’ll niver go to that place 

“¢ And does ye expect me to get the 


'? 
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early breakfast for yer husband to be 
off in the train every mornin’ ?’ 

aati Yes.’ 

“*T niver does that, —that ought to 
be a second girl’s work.’ 

“* How many servants does ye keep, 
Ma’am ?’ 

“+ Two.’ 

“*] niver lives with people that keeps 
but two servants.’ 

““* How many has ye in yer family ?’ 
“ ¢ Seven.’ 
“*That ’s too large a family. Has 
ye much company ?’ 

“*Yes, we have company occasion- 

“¢Thin I can’t come to ye; it “ll be 
too harrd a place. 

“In fact, the thing they 
quest of seemed to be a very 
ily, with very high wage 
perquisites and privileges 

“ This is the kind of wo k-f er ple our 
peo- 


I remember 


manners and institutions make of 
ple that come over here. 
one day seeing a coachman touch his 
cap to his mistress when she spoke to 


him, as is the way in Europe, and hear- 


ing one or two others Sayl among 


themselves, — 
“That chap ’s a 
over that soon.’” 
*“ All these things show,” said 
the staff of power has pass« 
thee . 


hands of gentility into 


We may think the 
somewhat unseemly 
of self-importance ; 
they, considering tl 
tages of breedir 
and impertine: 
have always beer 
and countries ? 

“When Biddy looks long, hedges in 


her work with many conditions, 
careful to get the most she 


and is 
can for the 
least labor, is she, after 


, doing 


any 


more than you or I! or all the rest of 


the world? I myself will not write ar- 


ticles for five dollars a page, when there 
are those who will give me fifteen. I 
would not do double duty as an editor 


on a salary of seven thousand, when I[ 
could get ten thousand for less work. 


[January, 

“ Biddy and her mistress are two hu- 
man beings, with the same human wants. 
Both want to escape trouble, to make 


their life comfortable and easy, with the 


le ast outlay xpe Biddy S$ capital 


country 


that opel! 


smooth awa 


commodate itsel 


and ¢g 
out of mere 


we are a ere 


seems much to | 


does appear 
Py 


} J 
have servants and work - peo] 


industrious, ré and decorous, 


as they are in Europe, than domineer- 
ing, impertinent, and negligent, as they 
are here,—and it seems that there is 
something in our institutions that pro- 
traits : 
presume that the negroes wiil eventu- 


duces these disagreeable and I 
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before it. 
llins 


4 


bly all 
marsha 
by a hard-hande 
working - class 
ican, recently 
was affecti 


from 


) v $ will 
1 mighty nation, he will 


the work he Ancoin began 


oughly done, that every man 


woman 


has driven every 


) + 
aomest! 


shop and fact 
anything else, 
in the Sor 
on the minds of n 
untries. In all, the false ideas of wha 
aboring masses are a_ sition and treatme 
ing slowly and inevita- in domestic service, 
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LM 


influence on the minds of freedom - lov- 

ing Americans, causing them to choose of free and equal i 
any position rather than one which is enjoyed advantages for seeing 
assimilating them to slaves. eration, ought, in true broth 
ifficult to say what are the very exercise the power given us by 
of a system so altogether ent position of the; 

r slavery ; | 4 States, and put things thoroug 
lI 


we 


s contempt 


from the 


Sta 


stresses, mec 

for their liy 

ed and he 

one ot 

useful 

deeply 

tocratic iS. 
“In the Sout! 

bred of slavery 

ety, that we s¢ 

lazzaroni lying 

min, sel dependen 

tions, maintaining 

of self-re spect 


done and never 


-W vho make 


ssness 


slaves drunk, 
the sige of 
ms to be the poli ala ich_ sacrifices i rain. They 
in the ro now to k ee] lown an ureclear understanding 
degrade the only workir they : principles of democratic 
have, for the sake of teaching th eir chil- equality, for which our martyred breth- 
dren to despise work. ren suffered and died, to show to all 
“We of the North, who know the 


the world that their death was no mean 
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and le 


us¢ but a glorious in- 
vestment fo 


“ This 


Ssacrinces, Ou 


future of mankind. 


nese sufferings, these 
o make every Ameri- 
can man and wom ok onh ] 

h be] 


erself as 


hood, : 


] } 
Cink OI 
the du 


head 


We incline to the s 


}) | 4 + + 
e world’s work into two 


orders: first, physical labor, which is 
held to be rude 


province 


and vulgar, and tl 


and 


1e€ 
¢ — J — 
OI a iower Class; ond, 
1eld to | 


se 
brain labor, ye refined and aris- 
: 


er 


I 
tocratic, and tl 


e province of a hig 
Meanwhile, tl 
the greatest of levellers, has given to 
every human being doth a physical sys- 
tem, needing to be kept in order by 


class. e Creator, who is 


The c him ney-C y } 


ver for 1866. 


ical labor, and an intellec 
n power, needing to be kept 
y brain labor. Work, use, e1 
he condition of health in 
r to the 


ther liv but a half-life 


n 
neg! 


who works eithe 


, and is 


es ol 


e Old World 
labor 


th 


only 


, 
in; and th 


. 1 
em in oraer 
1 
‘ stee] 
genteel 


is not useful or | 
losing ca 

h the muscles by handling the plot 

or the axe; and so foxes and hares must 


hunt 


I and 
into ] 


be kept to be ed, whole coun- 


reserves, in order that 


lity and gentry may have phys- 
il exercise in a way befitting their sta- 
to say, in a way that pro- 
and does good only to 


publican uses his brain 
irposes of brain worl 


nuscles in productive 


1 useful labor he respects 
above that which is merely agreeable. 
“When this equal respect for physi 
mental labor shall have ta 


ion « American 
vill ben -called laboring 
vill n 10re be a class all 


to 
nd a class all brain without 1 


without power cuide 


nuscular 
r to execute. The labors of society 
be lighter, because each individual 
ike his part 


} 


in them; they will be 


rformed better, because yne wil 


yverburdened 


Ah 


1 those days, Miss Jennie, it will 
ier 


matter to keep house, be- 
>-W rk being no lon rer re 
§ 4 


= } aol wat ‘ » att 
garded as degrading drudgery, you will 
fin lass of women ready to 


d a superior c 


engage in it. 

“Every young girl and woman, who 
in her sphere and by her example shows 
that she is not ashamed of domestic la- 
bor, and that she considers the neces- 
sary work and duties of family life- as 
dignified and important, is helping to 
bring on this good day. Louis Philippe 


once jestingly remarked, —‘ 1 have this 
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qualification for being a king in these 
days, that I have blacked my own boots, 
and could black them again.’ 

“Every American ought to cultivate, 
t, the habit 
iness. Our command of 
of j 
department is liable to 


tions, that 


as his pride and birthrigh 


of self- hel 


the labors good employés in any 


such interrup- 
he who has blacked his owr 


is, on the 


most 


and can do it ag 


to the 


boots. lin, 


whol likel cure “Om 
whoie, lKely secure com- 


fort in life. 
“As to 


Onn 
nour 


ices to be a dee] 


that which Mr. Ruskin pro- 
), irremediable ulcer 
In society, namely, domestic service, we 
hold that the last workings of pure de- 
it. When 
e sufficiently spread,—when 
] 


mocracy will cleanse and heal 
right ideas ar 
fu 


everybody is self-hel; 


ind capable of 
being self-supporting, — when tl i 


ere 1S 


a fair start for every human being in 


Griffith Gaunt 2 


or, Fealousy. [January, 


the race of life, and 
without respect of persons, to be ob- 
tained by tl 


a! 


all its prizes are, 


1e best runner, — when ev- 


ery kind of useful labor is thoroughly 
respected, — then there will be a clear, 


just, wholesome basis of intercourse 


on which employers and employed can 


move without wrangling or discord. 
* Renouncing all claims to s 
ity on the one hand 


the 
rendered by fair 


servility on other, service 


t 
that itual 
ee 


nic 


ments, with mi 


benevolence W 1 every 


owes to every other. 


“ But for this transition period, 


is wearing 
} 
‘ 


ou ly 


en, and making so many households 


uncomfortable, I have some alleviating 
stions, which I shall give in my 


sucve 
ugge 


next paper.” 





GRIFFITH 


CHAPTEI 


H’ 
plunged, and then wa 
Kate Peyton and he 


hat it 1 
lose tha It 100 


2 LV. — Continued. 


= uttered a little shou 
amazement; h 


t of joy and 
is mare reared and 
s quiet. And thus 
met, —at rig 

ked as if 


she had meant to ride him down. 


ht an- 
eles, — and so ¢ | 
How he stared at her! How more 
than mortal fair i 
} 


she shone, returning 
10se bereaved eves of hi 


t 
had dropped 


Ss; 


really from heaven! 


His clasped hands, his haggard face 


channelled by tears, showed the keen 


cirl she was strong where s! had 


thought herself weak, and she comport- 


ed herself accordingly, and in one mo- 
ment took a much higher tone than she 
had intended as she came along. 

‘“‘T am afraid,’ said she, very coldly, 


“you will have to postpone your jour- 

I am grieved to tell 

you that poor Mr. Charlton is dead.” 
Griffith uttered an exclamation. 


ney a day or two. 


GAUNT ; 


OR, JEALOUSY. 


1 * and 
m3, Ana 


“He asked for y 


; messengers 
are out aiter you on 


every side. You 
olton at once.’ 


a cae cade 
uid Griffith, “has he 
ind old 


fou 


man, on 
nd tears for 

ks, happy are 
! sweet mistress, I hop- 
ud I 


ignifies what I hoped ?— 


you came to tell me you | 
ont — wh: 
when I saw you | 
ter me. Why sh 
tag 


“Because you will be an un 


id deigned to ride af- 
ould I go to Bolton, 
after al 
j crateful 
wretch else. What! leave others to car- 


ry vour kinsman and your benefactor 
to his grave, while you turn your back 
on him, and inherit his estate? For 


shame, Sir! 

Griffith expostulated, humbly. 
eme! What 
are Bolton Hall and Park to me now? 
They were to have been yours, you 
know. And yours they shall be. I 


for shame ! ” 


“ How hardly you jud 





came between and robbed you. To be 
sure, the old man knew my mind. He 

‘ Griffith or Kate, what 
land? They 
But all that is 
will never share it 


said to hit 


matters i ] 


as the 
will live t on it.’ 
changed ) ; you 
have no 


with me; an I do feel | 


Kate, my own Kate, 


I hem sneer at you for be- 
art ache. 
in 
my pla 
will forgive me; hi jirit knows now 
what I er 
writing, 
make B 
1 1 
and wi 
one yt 
think sometimes of 


fith, t 


poor i¢ al 
you dear an 
grinding 


T- 
CaN Zt il 


provoke me so, | just turn your horse’s 
head and Bolton 
Hall, and iv duty to the dead ana 
the living. ( 
me 1 m} 


4 ly 


home to 


in’t go this way, for 
> in neni te 


ant ° 
waver, this virago faltered out, 
have been 

then by 


some | 


cried Griffith, all in a 
» without 


more words ; 
sleep at 
ity 
Don’t you 
I give in. I find I have 


itleman, I will 


Bolton thi t, and 


will do my d 
to the dead and the living. 
cry, sweet 
no will but 
The ne 
ing side 
till they l 
“ Now tell 
Griffith, 


xt moment they were canter- 
side, and never drew rein 
hed the 


me one thing,” 


cross-roads. 
stammered 


with a most ghastly attempt at 
cheerful indifference. “ How —do you 


— happen to be — on George Neville’s 


horse ?” 


Griffith Gaunt; or, Fealousy. 


IOI 


Kate had been expecting this ques- 


tion for some time; yet she colored 


high when it did come. However, she 
had her answer pat. The 
in the stable-yard, and fresh ; her own 
was tired. 


“ What was I to do, Griffith ? 


horse was 


And 
now,” added she, hastily, “the sun will 
1 bad; be 


soon set, and the roads 


careful. | 


are 
ask 


wish I uld you to 


house; but—there are 
reasons ”’ 


She hesitated; she could 


Neville 


not well 


him was to dine 
and sl] 


tell George 
eep there. 
Griffith assured her there was no 
danger ; his 
the 


They parted : 


mare knew every foot of 
way. 


, 
h rode to Bolton, 


and Kate rode home. 


It was past dinner-time. She ran 
up stairs, and hurried on her best gow: 


and her diamond comb. For she be 


gan to quake now at the prank she had 
1 and Na- 


played st’s horse ; 
ture taught her that the best way to soft- 


with her gue 


4 


en censure is—to be beautiful. 


“cy jonne tout at he 
n pardonne tout aux be 


And certainly she was passing fair, and 
queenly with her diamond comb. 
stairs and was 


She came down re- 


ceived by her father. He grumbled at 
being kept waiting for dinner. 

Kate easily appeased the good-natur- 
ed Squire, and then asked what had 
Mr. Neville. 


“Oh, he is gone long 


_ 
] 
i 


become of 


ago! 


Remem- 
bered, all of a sudden, he had promised 
to dine with a neighbor.” 

Kate shook her head skeptic 
} 


But a good 


rally, but 
said nothing. minute after, 
she inquired, — 

“ How did he go? on foot ?” 

The Squire did not know. 

After dinner old Joe sought an inter- 
view, and was admitted into the dining- 
room. 

“ Be it all right about the gray horse, 
Master?” 

‘“ What of him ?” asked Kate. 

“ He be gone to Neville Court, Mis- 
(with a horrid 
Muster Neville 


5) 


tress. But I suppose” 


leer) “it is all right. 
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told me all about it. 
he, — 


He said, says 


“¢Some do break a kine or the likes 
on these here j’yful occasions; other 


some do exchange goold rings. Your 


exchange 


young mistress and me, we 
oo  pieball. I take her 
she takes my piebDall, | take her 


nags. 


for 


he. ‘Saddle him me, 


gray, Says 
Joe,’ says he, ‘and wish me j’y. 
“So I clapped Muster Neville’s sad- 


dle on tl a goold- 


1e gray, and a gave me a g 


en guinea, a did; 


of a hea I let 


hit ; but I hollered it arter 


and 


+1 ” 1 } 
un go without wishll 


I was so struck 


y 


lire Peyton laug 
ee 
> conciuded 


and /’ve had the gray ten years. 
have got the sunny side of that bar 
Joe.” 


He gave Joe a glass of wine 1 


and sent 
him off, inflated with having done a good 
stroke in horseflesh. 


As for Kate, she was red as fi 


kept her lips close as wa 
could be got out of her. 


said, the more she th« 
thoroughly vexed, and s 
how to get her gray horse b 
George 


1 


irom 


such a man as Neville ; and 


could not help 


yet she 
trick, and secretly admit 
lier, who had kept hi 
himself, and parried an affront 
lantly. 

“The 


vood- 
she to herself. “If Griffith 

away again, he will have me, wl 

like or no. No the 


monster long without some other man 


lady « resist 


close at hand to help her.” 


CHAPTER V. 


As, when a camel drops in the des- 


ert, vultures, hitherto unseen, come fl 


ly- 
ing from the horizon, so Mr. Charl‘on 


had no sooner succumbed than the ail 
darkened with undertakers flocking to 
Bolton for a lugubrious job. They rode 


up on black steeds, they crunched the 


Griffith Gaunt; or, Fealousy. 


[January, 


gravel in grave gigs, and sent in black- 
edged cards to Griffith, and lowered 
their bridled their brisk- 
ness, and hard, poor souls! to be 


sad ; and were horribly complacent be- 


voices, and 


tried 


neath that thin japan of venal sympa- 
thy. 
Griffith selected his Raven, and then 
sat down to issue numerous invitations. 
The idea of eschewing funereal pomp 


had not yet arisen. A gentleman of that 
iked his very .remains to make a 
lid not see the fun of stealing 
a rabl 


it slipping 
even left 
‘containing a 


had 
a } 1] » 
> wished to follow 
1 th 
se were thirty-four, 


amongst them three kn 


read- 
y ol 
and own tc 


r fame: 
namely, George Neville, Esq., Edward 
Peyton, Esq., and Miss Catharine Pey- 
ton. 

To all and each of 
young Gaunt 
ce 
coming to Bolt 
Saturday next. 


1 


with another custom of the time 


pla e, were mounted 


answers ¢ 


Il s by 


messengers, and the ‘ame on 


horseback, re was much 
ing and going, 

drinking of 
him who 


" va. line ] ] . y 
ue, and Dustll ’ aiong of 


lay so still ir yper chamber. 

] es eo 6 mal on a . 
And ever) in and woman came to 
Mr. i 


however simple the matte 


Gau! will and advice, 
the 


and 


and 
ybsequious, 
i 


} 


out to ne new 


piease t 


master, and retain their old places. 

And, what 
ty, and the 
ambition, love-sick Griffith grew anoth- 


and began 


with the sense of authori- 


occupation, and growing 
er man, to forget that two 
days ago he was leaving the country 
and going to give up the whole game. 
He found time to send Kate a loving 
letter, but no talk He 
asked him to give 
Well, he would take her ad- 


of marriage in it. 
remembered she had 
her time. 


vice. 
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It wanted just three days to the funer- 
ul, when Mr. Charlton’s own carriage, 
found to be out of 


he 
fith had 


was 
it sent to the near- 


ind followed it on that and 
Now it happened to 


other business 
be what the country folk called “ jus- 
; and who should ride into 

” but the new 
Mr. Neville ? 


magistrate, He alighted 


my gray horse before Grif- 


nose, and sauntered into a 
ked, and looked, and, 
elieve his senses, fol- 
the stable, and 

ill round. 
is sore perplexed, and stood 
door glaring at the horse; 
sivings troubled him. He 
came about, and 
> bar, and tried 
The 


poor wre t on a miserable assump- 


isiness he 

w to this mystery. 

tion of nce, and asked one or 
ites if that was not 


young Neville 


these gentlemen was a 
young squire Miss Peyton had refused, 
He had long owed 

¢ 
seemlr 


and gal 
gto suc ceed 


11 my 
notably failed, and 


Gaunt 


> ior 
where now, 
much about the 
He ste] l 


| ped 


Neville Gaunt was 


laik SO 


hearing him 
ray, he smelt a rat. into 
told 

ibout the gray horse, and ques- 


he 
ne 


the par] r and 


fuming < 
ioni j ' Neville, though 
a face on his recent adven- 

Hall, was secretly smart- 

disposed to sting Gaunt 


in return. 


saw a tool in this treach- 


erous young squire,—his name was 


Galton, and used him accordingly. 
Galton, thoroughly primed by Nev- 


1 back, and, choosing his op- 


1ed Griffith Gaunt. 


10w he poisoned him. 


ile, slippe 
portun ty 
And tl 
“Oh,” said he, “ Neville has bought 
the 
did. 


iy nag; and cost him dear, it 


or 
ora e> 


; for he 
had sold 


’s very horse. He resolved 


Griffith gave a sigh of relief 


at once concluded old Peyton 
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to buy her a better one next week with 
Mr. Charlton’s money. 

But Galton, who was only playing 
with him, went on to explain that Nev- 
ille had paid a double price for the nag: 
he had given Miss Peyton his piebald 
horse in exchange, and his troth into 


the bargain. In short, he lent the mat- 


a turn, that the exchange 
he 
ve 


ter so adroit 


of horses seemed to Kate’s act as 


much as Neville’s, and the inference in 
a 

evitable. 

] 


gaspea 


“It is a falsehood!” 


“ Nay,’ 
best authority : 


said Galton, “I had it on the 
but you shall not quar 
he lady is no 

he tale as ’t 


rel with me about it; t 
to me, and | but tell 
told to me.” 

“ Then who told it you?” said Gaunt, 
sternly. 

“ Why, it is all over the country, for 
that matter.” 

‘No subterfuges, Sir! Iam the lady’s 
this report, 
me: give 


servant, and you know it: 
her, and insults 


I “ll 


whip on your bones.” 


it slanders 


n 
me the author, or lay my hunting- 


“Two can play at that game,” said 
Gaiton ; but he turned pale at the pros- 
} 


pect of the pastime. 


Griffith strode towards him, black 
with ire. 
Then Galton stammered out, 
“It was Neville himself told me.” 
said Griffith 


“ Ah!’ 
] 


He is a liar, and a « 


“T thought so. 
yward. 

“TI would not advise you t 
malicio 


man in | 


so,” said the other, 


rance 


has k lled his 
] 


i 
1 
+) 
Ir 


him like a lark.” 
Griffith 
tempt. 
> Whe re is t 
a pause. 


ton, innocently. 


oR a ailll 
Said ne, aiter 


he man?” 


should I know?” asked Gal- 


“ Where did you leave him five min- 


>» 


utes ago ¢ 


Galton was dumbfoundered at this 
stroke, and could find nothing to say. 
} 


And now, as often happens, the mat- 


ter took a turn not 


in the least antici- 
pated by the conspirators. 


“ You must come with me, Sir, if you 
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please,” said iffith, quietly: and he not going to brawl. Be so good as t 
took Galton’s arm. 


leave us.” 

“Oh, with all my heart,” said the ‘a i 
other. “But, Mr. Gaunt, do not you peat a word of all 
take these idle reports to heart: 7/never skin!” 

do. What the Devil, where are you car- As soon 
rying me to? For Heaven’s sake, let 


this foolish business go no farther.” 


as he was gone, Griffith 
Gaunt turned very grave and calm, and 
said to George Neville, — 

For he found Griffith was taking him ‘““The Cumberland savage has 
he very room where Neville was. better taught than to expose the lady 
Griffith deigned no reply; he just loves to gossiping ton ” 


opened the door of the room in ques- 


cues. 

Neville colored up to the eyes at 

1d walked the tale-bearer int thrust. 

the presence of the tale-maker. George Griffith continued, — 

Neville rose and confronted the pair “The least you can do is to avoid 


with a vast appearance 


under it a sneer was 


ippy to codperate with 


» rivals measured each other you so far,” said Neville 
undertake keep Galton silent; and 
for the rest, we have only t ume an 


early hour for meeting 


you indiscreet 


saunt chose pi 
yur tool, i 


| a scoundr 


George Neville bounded to his feet 


like a tiger. 
“Tl 


have your life for those two rrifith left the inn and went 
ied soon as he got there, 


} 


ud lize what he had done, 
it effort. t a day or two he might very 

probably be a dead man. The first 
with a Cumberland savage,” said he. thing he did was to g i 
face and heavy step to Mr. Houseman’s 
“Twill. Ned Galton, you may go. office. 


} 


“It is not for me to bandy foul terms 


o with sorrowful 


“ Name your time and place. 


) to say a few words in private to Mr. Houseman was a 
. Neville.” able solicitor. His late father 
Galton hesitated. had long enjoy¢ d the confidence 
“No violence, Gentlemen: consider.” gentry, and this enabled him 

“ Nonsense!” said Neville. “Mr. litigious business, and confine hin 
Gaunt and I are going to fight: we are pretty much to the more agreeable 
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upation of drawing wills, 
and ‘and ef- 


He 


proprietors, and dined 


settlements, conveyances, 


fecting 


visited the | 


transiers. 


loans, 


sales, and 
1] 


ian dec 


vith them, and was a great favorite in 
the country. 
lay” brought him many 
iat day he was always at 
isiness. Indeed, a client 
when Griffith called, and 
ntleman had to wait in the 
outer office for full ten minutes. 
Then a door opened and the client in 
looking mortified 


questi on came out, g 
Peyton. 


and anxious. | as Squire 


who had risen to 
, Kate’s father gave 


l,and an unfriendly glance, 
manner. He 
1 high- 
fith Gaunt: 


irt at his 
ll Mr. P e ytor 1 looke 
I - than Grif 
the old gentleman had 
him any — dislike 
] noment. 
fear that 
1e bottom of 


not but 
nehow at tl 
2 Cc ition was very 
m. Now in thu 


manner 


s inter- 
he fell 
and fruitful 

We go and 


] ; inkei , . 
ly is thinking of ws. 


Peyton’s 


ion error 


ling 
ling. 


rstant 


. ' 
“verybor 
” he is like us: * 
ne 1S uke uS;, he 1s 


better place 


Houseman’s private 
| 


room and opened his business at once. 


But a singular concurrence of cir- 


cumstances induced Lawyer Houseman 
third party the subst 


to conhde toa 


ance 
this ng 
So, to 
be t 


‘ : 
what passed between you 


gentleman and himself. avoid 
repetition, the best way will o let 
Houseman tell thi ar in tale, 


stead of 


in- 
his com- 
; be half 

‘ reader as it was to 

“ie 

his hearer. 

to 


closeted a g 


Suffice it for me say that lawyer 


and client od hour, 
i. 


and were still conversing together when 
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a card was handed in to Mr. Housemar 
that seemed to cause him both surprise 
and pleasure. 

“In 
clerk. 
him good-bye directly. 

As he went out, 


five minutes,” said he to the 


Griffith took the hint, and bade 
the gentleman who 
had sent in his card rose from a seat in 
O in. 

ge Neville. 

saluted 
curiously. They 


the outer office to ¢ 
It was Mr. ¢ 
Griffith Gaunt 
scanned each other 
little 


The « lerks Saw 


7e€0 rs 
and he 


thought to meet again so soon. 
nothing more than two 
polite gentlemen passing each other. 

The Griffith thought of the 
proaching duel, the less he liked it. 
man, for 
fit 
And beside s, as his 
Reason and Reflection 
told 


1 formidable rival 


more 


was an impulsive one thing ; 


and with such, a cold naturally su 


ceeds a hot one. 
heat abated, 
made themselves heard, and 


that in a contest with 


him 


advanta 
him 


throwing away an 


he was 
After 
favor ; 


all, Kate had shown creat 
dd 


she had ridden Neville’s horse 


after him, and made him resign his pur- 


pose of leaving her; surely, then, she 
preferred him on the whole to Neville: 


risk | 


possessing her upon a pers 


he must go and his chance of 
onal encoun- 
least as 
Nev- 


was 


was at 
to kill 
late that he 
He felt cold 


more 


ter, in Neville 


likely to as he 


ille. He saw 


playing 


too 


s game. 


his rival’ 


and d and and 


nt, 


that he 


more 


should 


espon 
convinced 
Kate, but 
bury him. 

With all this 
coil, and indeed he hated 
So, like many a 


} } ; 
he was goin g doggedly to the field 


never marr 
: : se 
hat she would very likel 


he was too game to re- 


his rival too 


deeply. man before 


him, 
against his judgment, with little to win 


and all to lose. 


His deeper and more solemn anxie- 
ties were diversified by a lighter one. 


the 
»atur- 


o he had invited half 
county to bury Mr. 
day, the 19th of 

he had gone and fixed Friday the 
18th for a duel. A fine th 
should be himself a corpse on Friday 


A few days ag 
Charlton on 
But 


February. now 


ing, if he 
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Who was to receive the 


guests ? who conduct the funeral ? 
The 


ful heart; and 


afternoon ! 


, 
iad a 
Mr. Charlton was 


venefactor, and he felt he had 


man, with all his faults, | 


grate 
} 


his | no 


right to go and get himself killed until 
he had paid the last rites to his best 
friend. 
of course of 
s Hibernian; bu 


these things seem anything but droll t 


lives and feelings 
stake ; and, indeed, tl 


those whose 
was sometl 
i ( 


ere 


riffith’s \ 


chivalrous and touching i1 
lis benefac- 
lué ] 
ing to his own intemperate haste to 
killed. He 
that contingency : 
he wrote an urgent 
ma 


ation at the possibility of 
it} ¢ 


t ITNOUT ¢ 


tor being buried w 


be 


provide against 


resolved to 


' 1 
so, on the Thursday, 


letter to Mr. House- 
irly 


n, telling him he must come « to 
the funeral, and be prepared to conduct 
it 


» Mr. House- 


k on Thurs- 


This letter was carried t 
man’s office at three o’cloc 
day afternoon. 

He 
gone to a country-house nine miles 


] 
ell 


Mr. Houseman was not at home. 
was 
But Griffith’s servant was w 


hac 


distant. 


mounted, and 


1 perem 
rode after Mr. Houseman, and 
Mr. Peyton’s h¢ 


ier, if you please, we, 


orders > 


ptory 
t 2 
so he 

] 


found him at use, 
whit] ill fol- 


to 
low him. 
In the first pl 


the real reason why Mr. 


know that 


ace, you must 
eyton looked 
sO savage, coming out of Mr. House- 
Neville had said 


about the hi 


man’s office, was this : 
more indred pounds, 


d, indeed, had not visited the house 
begun 
| 


10use- 


since ; so Peyton, 
to reckon on this st to I 
man to borrow it. tt Houseman po- 


litely declined to lend it him, and gave 


5 
t} 
} 


enough, common enough ; 


ah, ee All 
excellent reasons. All 


hit } 
ut tl! 


is was natural 
, 

1@ real 

reason why Houseman declined was a 
Catha- 
rine Peyton had made him promise to 


truly singular one. The fact is, 


refuse. 


and the 


there 


that young lady 


Between 


Housemans, husband and wife, 


was .a sincere friendship, founded on 


mutual esteem; and Catharine could 


, > 4 Ly “4s [T- — 
; or, Fealousy. [ January, 
do almost what she liked with either of 
them. Now, whatever might have been 
her faults, she was a proud girl, and an 
intelligent one 
to 
borrov 


she na alist 


it mortified her pride 
see her father borrowing here, and 
ing there, and unable to repay ; 
7 
l- 


» observed that he a 
ways celebrated a new loan by a new 
extravagance, and 


SO Was neveray} enny 
orrowed money. 

fall that he shoul 

She raised no open 

just mounted Piebald, and 

Houseman, and made him 

ise her not to lend her 

his word ; but his re- 

him more pain than he had 

on when he made the prom- 

Peyton had paid him thou- 


1 
iast 


; and when he left 
n’s room, with disappoin 


tment, 
humiliation 


his features, usua 


lly SO hand- 
lawyer felt sorry and 

id zo¢ show it. 

in him; and the very 
advantage of a little 

to do in Mr. Peyton’s 

to 

Mistress 


and drove Peyton 
Kate. 
Indeed, I 


be easy to find a par- 


is errand. 


is an attorney calling upon 


hat ? 


to do what: 


’ 
to do what? 

her to permit 
ather £100 on insufficient 
minded her of his ancien 
he 


‘ 
family, and assured 


. 
ld well afford to risk a hun- 


He 


father had shown 


ven a thousand pounds. 


iat her 


r tl 
his refusal, and that he 
human, and could not di- 
gratitude and pity and 

-all for £100. 

said he, “I have brought 

for 

lend it him with- 


“Tn a word,’ 


the money you must give in 


- 
this once, and iet me 


out more ado 
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Miss Pe yt 


+ 
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yn was gratified and affect- 


} 


ed, and a tear trembled a moment in her 


eye, but wen 


her firm as 
She told hit 


his feeling, 
she ] ] 


said 


indomital 


He 


L 
} 


in-doors again, and left 
rock sprinkled with dew. 
nd 
put 


1, } 
hed tl 


she could quite understa 
| 


nd thanked him for it 


seriously weig 


ie 


not release him from 


f this base borrowing,” 
nched | 


1er white teeth 


her with a good many 
he parried them all 


1 , : 
Vy, and so successiu 


her more thar 


| } 


ers fight hard, : 


Man got warm in 
ned this defendant, and 
she would refuse to 
© out of a full purse. 


answered 


ld know, Sir. What 


1? and from whom?” 


l she, reproacn y 
stress Kate, I wish you 
such a theme.” 
fidgeted again on his 
ign of an inward strug- 


y which Kate’s eye wat hed 
me curiosity. At last his 


ince inclined towards re- 


ymething or other. 


Ss 


Kate,’ said he, “my wife 
th your faithful friends and 


/ 


humble admirers. We often say you 
would grace a coronet, and wish you 
were as rich as you are good and beau- 
tiful.” 

Kate turned her lovely head away, and 
gave him her hand. That incongruous 
full of womanly grace and 
feeling, and the soft pressure of her 
vhite hand, completed her victory, and 


movement, so 


the remains of Houseman’s reserve 
melted away. 
lady,” 


“Yes, my dear young 
warmly, “I have good news for 
y mind, not a living soul must 

ips. Why, I am go- 

for you what I never did in 

going to tell you some- 

assed yesterday in my office. 
But then I know you; you are a } 
lady out of a thousand ; I can trus 

to be discreet and silent, — 

“ As the grave.” 

“Well, then, my young mistress,—in 
truth it was like a play, though the scene 
was but a lawyer’s office ” — 

“Was it?” cried Kate. “Then you 

‘t me all ; you must sup 
» and sl here. Nay, nay,” said 
», her eyes sparkling with animation, 

ltake no denial. My father dines 
abroad : we shall have the house to our- 
selves.” 

Her interest was keenly exci 


woman, al 
very curiosit 

own eyes that 
1 roasting 


1 1 
bed-room io! 


> was away, < 
a 
be bi xd to answer it. 
answer was ha ’ written and 
sent out to Griffith’s servant, when sup- 


he fair hostess came in almost 


fresh logs were heaped 
on the fire, and the lawyer sat in a cosey 
arm-chair, and took out his diary, and 
several papers, as methodically as if he 
was going to lay the case by counsel 
before a judge of assize. 
Kate sat opposite him with her gray 
eyes beaming on him all the time, and 
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searching for the hidden meaning of ev- 
erything he told her. During the recital 
which follows, her color often came and 
went, but those wonderful eyes never 
left the narrator’s face a moment. 
They put the attorney on his mettle, 
and he elaborated the matter more than 
I should h 


ave done: he articulated his 


topics ; marked each salient fact by a 


long pause. 


In short, he told his story 


not like a roman- 


] 
like - tt nev nada 
like an attorney, ana 


cist. 1 cannot help that, you know; I 


’m not Procrustes. 


MR. HOUSEMAN’S LITTLE NARRATIVE. 


“ WEDNESDAY, the seventeenth day 


ne of the clock, 
of business 
I need not 
his 


resid nce are y ll 


person 
and place of known 


to the court — what ar 


mean, well known to 


Kate. 


“The said entering my 
seemed move I might say 


room, 
distempered, and did 

salute me and 
sance, but addressed 
said as follows: * Mr yuseman, I am 
come to make my will.’’ 


(“ Dear me!” said Kate: then blush- 


guard.) 


ed, and was more on her 
“T seated the young gentleman, and 
; 


then replied, that his resolution afore- 


24 At 
Salida Ga 


mortal a 


perience, owing 
ee eee ay oe 

which men, in the da 

shut their eyes to the 

all sons of Adam hold ex- 


under which I 
istence ; and so, many a wortl 


rthy gentie- 


man dies in sins, —and, what is 


worse, dies intestate. 

“ But the said Griffith interrupted me 
with some signs of impatience, and ask- 
ed me bluntly, would I draw his will, and 
have it executed on the spot. 
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4 


“T assented, generally ; but I request- 
ed him, by way of needful preliminary, 
to obtain for me a copy of Mr. Charl- 
ton’s will, under which, as I have al- 
ways understood, the said Griffith in- 
herits whatever real estate he hath to 
bequeath. 


“Mr. Griffith Gaunt then replied to 
me, that Mr. Charlton’s will was in Lon- 
don, and the exact terms of it could not 
be known until after the funeral,—that 
is to say, upon the nineteenth instant. 


“Thereupon I explained to Mr. Gav 
that I must see and know what proper- 
ties were devised in the will aforesaid, 
by the said Charlton, to Gaunt afore- 

i how devised and described. 
I said, I could not cor- 

, 


id sufficiently describe the 


ent 1 was now 


aunt did not directly reply to 
But he 


tle while, and then asked me 


this objection. pondered a lit- 
if it were 
for him, by means of gen- 
eral terms, to convey to a sole legatee 
whatever 
Mr. Cha 


hav 


etc., 

ve to 
Tare 
said Grifhth 


Gaunt. 


“T admitte 
jected that it was dangerous. 
know that in 


terms are a fruitful 


1 this was possibl 

natters of law general 
Ss source of dispute, 
I said I was one of those who hold 
a duty to avert litigation from our cli- 


ents. 


“Thereupon Mr. Gaunt drew out of 


° 7 
his bosom a pocket-book. 


aid pocket-book was shown to 
me by the said Gaunt, and I say it con- 


tained a paragraph from a newspaper, 
which I believe to have been cut out of 
the said newspaper with a knife, or a 
pair of scissors, or some trenchant in- 
strument; and the said paragraph pur- 
ported to contain an exact copy of a cer- 
tain will and testament under wl 
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(as is, indeed, matter of public notori- 


ety) one Dame Butcher hath inherited 
and now enjoys the lands, gooc 


ls, and 
chattels of a certain merry parson late 


deceased these parts, and, / delzeve, 


have me read the 
l, and I 
inasmuch as 
the 


its sin- 


afores Lic 
and 
remembered, 

ent did, by 
faneness, fix itself forth- 


so that I can by 


no means dislodge it thence, do what I 
may. 

: document, to the best of 
and belief, runneth after 
John Raymond, clerk, at pres- 
i t Whitbeck, in the County 
being a man sound in 
j do deliver 

and testament. 
jueath all my real 
; personal property, 


y, whether real or 


hereafter possess or 


to, to my housekeeper, 


ppoint Janet Butcher my 


and I make Janet Butch- 


er m} le 1 luary legatee ; save and 


except that ave my solemn curse to 


any knav ho hereafter shall at any 
preten hat he does not under- 
stand tl 


| the meaning of this my will and 


time 


testame 


d a little at this last 


hen solemnly appealed 
honest man to tell 
iforesaid document 


him 
was 


in law. 


ut I qualified, and said 


ht be 


hussy’s undue influence, 


attacked on the 


testator’s apparent insanity. 
Nevertheless, I concluded candidly that 
neither objection would prevail in our 
courts, owing to the sturdy prejudice 
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in the breasts of English jurymen, whose 


ground of faith it is that every man has 


a right to do what he will with his own, 


and even to do it how he likes. 


“Mr. Gaunt did speedily abuse this 
He urged me to lose no 


ut to draw his will according to 
and precedent in that 
made and provided by this mad parson ; 


e form case 


and my clerks, forsooth, were to be the 


witnesses thereof. 


“T refused, with some heat, to sully 
my office by 


allowing such an instru- 
ment to issue therefrom ; and I asked 
he said Gaunt, in high 


what he took me. 


lio y _ 
cauageon, ior 


“Mr. 


two suggestions that shook me. 


Gaunt then offered, in reply, 


im- 
primis, he told me the person to whom 
he now desired to leave his all was Mis- 


tress Catharine Peyton.” (An ejacu 


1 
ia- 
] 

i 


tion from Kate.) “ Secundo, he said he 


would go straight from me to that cox- 
comb Harrison, were I to refuse to serve 


him in the matter. 


“On this, having regard to your in- 
terest and I of- 
his 


I isreed it 


my own, I temporized : 


fered to let him draw a will after 


parson’s precedent, and 


should be witnessed in my office ; only 
I stipulated that next week a proper 
document should be drawn by myself, 
with due particulars, on 

and afterwards 


witnessed : 


pape A 
and to this 


sented, and immedi: 


according to newspaper precedent. 
“ But when I came to examine hi 
masterpiece, I found he had taken ad- 
vantage of my pliability to attach an 
ble conc 


unreasona lition, to wit: that the 


said Catharine should forfeit all interest 
under this will, in case she should ev er 
marry a certain party therein ncminat- 
a enertiied 1 described.” 
ed, specined, and described, 

(“* Now Griffitl 
cried Catharine, merrily.) 


that was 1 all over,” 


“T objected stoutly to this. I took 
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leave to remind the rentleman, 
that, when a Christian 1 
last will and testament, he should think 
of the grave and of the place beyond, 
whither we 


young 


nan makes his 


may carry our affec tions, 
but must leave the bundle of our hates 
behind, the gate being I even 


narrow. 
went so far as to doubt whether such a 
proviso could stand fn /aw, and I also 
what was to 

the pro] 

ty and diverting the funds, and then 
marrying whom she liked? 


put a practical query 


itee Irom seliing 


der the leg 


“ Mr. Gaunt was deaf to reason. 


} 


bade me remember that he was 


saint nor apostle, but 
Cumberland, wl aw 


ger come 


man of 


between him and his lover 


dear: with that he was much moved, 


and did not conclude his argument at 
all | 4 } 
all, but broke off, and 


is fain to hide 


with both hands awhile. In 


looked 


ask myself, 
ll, 
know not your heart in the matter ; and, 
to be brief, I Par- 


son’s law no more, but sent his draught 


4 


his face 
truth, this touched me; and I 
another vay, and began to 
why should I interfere, who, after a 


withstood him and 


1 1 
] 


will to the clerks, the which they co} ied 
fair in a trice, and tl luplicates were 


i witnessed 


signed and 
s foilies ar¢ 


— as most of men 
that matter. 


aone, tor 


“ The 
: 
and shown 
saying ?—I mean, 
now produce and 
draught of the will aforesaid, in 


writing of the testator. 


Kate 


will, and took a 


handed 
anucga 


And with this he 
ton Griffith Gaunt’s 
long and satirical pinch of snuff while 
she examined it. 

Miss Peyton took the 


white hands and read it 


her 
But, in read- 
ing it, she held it up and turned it so 


that her friend could not see 


vill in 


her face 
while she read it, but only her white 
hands, in which the document rustled a 
little. 

It ran thus : — 


Griffith Gaunt; or, Fealousy. 
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“], Griffith Gaunt, late of the Eyrie, 
and now residing at Bolton Hall, in the 
County of Cumberland, being sound in 
body and mind, do deliver this as my 


last will and testament. I give and 


bequeath all the property, real or per- 


sonal, which I now possess or may 
hereafter become entitled to, to my dear 
friend and mistress, Catharine Peyton, 
daughter of Henry Peyton, Esquire, of 


Peyton Hall: t] 


provided always that the 
said Catharine Peyton shall at no time 
within the next ten years marry George 
Neville of Neville’s Court in this coun- 
ty. But should the said Catharine mar- 
ry the said George within ten years of 
this day, then I leave all my said prop- 
erty, in possession, remainder, or rever- 


sion, to my heir-at-law.” 


The 
dinary testament more than once. At 
back to Mr. House- 
a word. But her cheek 


her eyes i 


fair legatee read this extraor- 
last she handed it 
without 
was red, and 

Mr. 
silence ; 
her 


man 


glistening. 


Houseman was surprised at her 


and as he was curious to know 


sounded her, asked 


her 
that part of his 
} 


e evaded him with all the 


1eart, he 
cht of 


of 
“What! 


she 


r 
Ssne, 


that is not all, then?” said 
quickly. 
Houseman replied, that it was barely 
half. 
-n tell me all, pray tell me all,” 
», earnestly. 
} 


1ere to that end,” said House- 


man, and recommenced his narrative. 


Mr. 


Gaunt’s satisfaction, though not to mine, 


“The business being done to 


1 


we fell into some friendly talk ; 


the midst of it my clerk Thomas brought 


me in the card of a gentleman whom | 


was very desirous to secure as a client. 


me forthwith. I 
attended him to the door, and then wel- 


“ Mr. Gaunt, I think, read my mind ; 
for he took leave of 


It was 
no other than Mr. George Neville. 


comed the gentleman aforesaid. 


“Mr. Neville, after such gracious 
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civilities as his native breeding and for- 
ravel have taught him, came to 


ign 


t 
business, and requested me —to draw 
| 


is will.” 
(*La!” said Kate.) 


] 


“T was a little startled, but hid it and 


This done, I re- 


took structions. 
} s+] } ] | 

»>SCcCc the titie-ceer S of bis es- 

Al 


es, with a view to describing them, 
and he went himself to his banker’s for 
them and placed them in my hands. 

I then promised 


ek or ten d: 


Lys. 


nh many polite reg 


(“ Ah!” said Miss Peyton.) 


} 


lient, 
is very 


ed to retain my new < 


; 
ks to work, and t 

; : , 
yssed, signed, and witness- 


ill and testament of George 
of Neville’s C 


} 


1m 
Im 


uire, ourt, in 


-] } : 
verland, and Leices- 


mn, where he hath a 


lisposition of 


nds, manorial rig messuages, 
is, Chattelis, etc., an 


to 


lemen and domestic 


ts, goo 1 his 


divers ladies and 
servants, these 


-veal even to you. 


now pr yt 
bequest which I have 


yaper I 


particular 


ce is a copy 
rd 


d to communicate to you in strict 


and sacred conndence., 


an 


handed her an extract from 
read iat fol- 
lows : 

“And I give and bequeath to Mis- 
tress Catharine Peyton, of Peyton Hall, 
in the said County of Cumberland, in 
token of my respect and regard, all that 
my freehold estate called Moniton 
Grange, with the messuage or tenement 
standing and being thereon, and the 


o 
farm-yard buildings and appurtenances 


Grifith Gaunt; or, Fealousy. 


IIIf 


belonging thereto, containing by esti 
mation three hundred and seventy-six 
acres three roods and five perches, be 
the same little more or less, to hold to 
her the said Catharine Peyton, her heirs 


and assigns, forever.’ 


he legatee laid down the paper, and 


leaned her head softly on her fair hand, 
and her eyes explored vacancy. 
“ What all this ?” 


aloud, but to herself. 


means said she, 

Mr. Houseman undertook the office 
of interpreter. 
“ Means ? 


one of the snuggest estates in the coun 


Vhy, that he has left you 


*T is not quite so large as Bolton ; 
but lies sunnier, and the land 
Well, Mistress, was I right? Are you 
not good for a thousand pounds ?” 

Kate, still thinking of 
something else, let fall, as it were, out 
of her mouth, that Mr. Gaunt 


Neville were both men in the flower of 


richer. 


manifestly 
and Mr 


their youth, and how was she the richer 

for their folly ? 
“Why,” said 

not have to wait for the death of 

But what 

does all this making of wills show me 


deep in 


Houseman, “you will 
these 


testators, — Heaven forbid! 


That both these gentlemen are 
love with you, and you can pick and 
choose; I say, you can wed with Bol- 
ton Hall or Neville’s Court to-morrow ; 
SO, prithee, let the Squire have his hun- 


dred 


pounds, and do you repay me at 
your leisure.” 


Miss Peyton made no reply, but 


; 
ie€an- 
>d her exquisite head upon her hand 
and pondered. 

She did not knit her brows, nor labor 
visibly at the mental oar; yet a certain 
reposeful gravity and a fixity of the 


thoughtful eye showed she was apply- 


ing all the powers of her mind. 

Mr. Houseman was not surprised at 
that: his own wife had but little intel 
yet had he seen her weigh two 
mortal silence, and 


lect ; 
in 
all the seeming profundity of a 
judge on the bench. And this 
young lady was doubtless weighing 
farms with similar gravity, care, and 
intelligence. 


rival bonnets 
with 


now 





112 Grifith Gaunt 
‘ L 


But as this continued, and still she 


lid not communicate her decision, he 


c 
asked her point-blank which of the two 
she settled to wed: Neville’s Court or 
Bolton Grange. 

Thus appealed to, Miss Peyton turn- 
ed her 


great eye on him, without really 


looking at him, and replied, 
‘*You have made me very uneasy.” 
FT« She relapsed into thought 


4 moment, and then, turning to House- 


stared. 


man, asked him how Ae accounted for 
those two gentlemen making their wills. 
They 
wills all of a sudden. 
“Why,” said Houseman, “ Mr. Nev- 
7 


ille 


were very young to 


make their 


is a man of sense, and man 


for 


every 


makes his will; and as 


Mr. Gaunt, he has just come 


oft sense 
into pros- 
pect of an estate; that ’s why.” 
“ Ah, but why coul 


1 not Griffith wait 
till after the funeral ? ” 


“ Oh, clients are always in a hurry.” 
“So you see nothing in it? nothing 
alarming, I mean ?” 


Nothing very alarming. ‘Two land- 
ed proprietors in love with 
_ 

* But, 
what me 
they must look on one 


you; that is 


He 


uneasy 


dear Mr. 


+9] 
makes 


—rivals ; and you know rivals are some- 


times enemies.” 


“Oh, I see now,” said Houseman: 


“you apprehend a quarrel | 
gentlemen. Of cou 


loct } 


etween them 


] + 
»and saluted 


I saw 


“ Nothing more, you may depend: nei- 
ther of them knows from me what the 


other has done, nor ever will. 
“TI 


hat is true,” said t 


Kate, and seem- 


ed ( onsiderably relic ved. 
To ease her mind entirely, Houseman 
went on to say, that, as to the report that 


high words had passed between the cli- 


ents in question at the “ Roebuck,” he 
had no doubt it was exaggerated. 
he, “that was not 


“ Besides,” said 


, > 3 Las e 
, OY, JFeaiousy. 


[ January, 


it was about a 
horse, — some bet belike.” 
Catharine uttered a faint « 


about a lady: I ’m told 


ry. 
horse?” said she. “ Not 
1orse ?” 


about 
“N Ly, that 
“High words about a horse,” 
Catharine, —“and they are making 


Oh! 


is more than I know.” 
said 


their 
wills. my mind misgave me from 


id she turned pale. Pres- 
her hands together,— 
: she ‘what 
? What! do you not see that 


cried, 


S are in danger, and that 
Is? And how 


make their wills 
: their lives be in danger, but 
from each other? Madmen! they have 


are going to fight, — 
and I fear it is about 


neither of them, 


, 


+] 
nhtna ise, fez U 


1em fight,” said her 
* Which- 


you will be 


T 
i 
legal ac 


, dispassionately. 
ever fool ge led, 
the poorer. ’ 
complacency. 


none 
1 the aog wore a sober 
Catharine turned her large eyes on 


him with horror and amazement, but 


said notl ing. 
As for the lawyer, he was more 


struck 


with hei city than with 
He some\ 


aware of > private 
for thinki hat | vo te 


overrated it, 


reasons 


nk you are right,” said 
a curious missive from 
e an hour agone, and 
: : 
ee what he says ” —— 
said Kate. 


Griffith’s note. 


le I may not be able to 


e funeral. Should this be so 


I appoint you to act for me. 


nol + +) 
conauct t ’ 
So, then, 
usem 


count on 


Fo 


an, let 
it nine of the clock. 
fail me not. 

ur humble servant, 
6G, G.” 


This 
mind. 


note left no doubt in Kate’s 
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“ Now, first of all,” said she, “wl too, were clogged with snow, and all the 
answer made you to this ?” ground was white. 

“What answer should I make: Horseman shuddered, and drew near- 
ledged my word to be at Bolton at nine’ er to the blazing logs. Kate closed the 
lock.’ window with a groan. 

sighed Kate. “And I ‘It is not to be thought of,” said she, 

the room! What shall I ‘at your age, and not a road to be seen 
friend, forgive me: Iam _ for snow. What shall I do?” 

rl. Lamtoblame. I ought “Wait till to-morrow,” said Mr. 


1ave dismissed them both, or else Houseman. 


decided between them. But who wouk ( Procrastination was his daily work, 


1 1 


] 
have thought it would go this length? I being an attorney.) 


t 


did not think Griffith was brave enough. “To-morrow!” cried Catl ) 
Have pity on me, and help me. Stop “Perhaps to-morrow will be too late. 
i : ighting.” And now the Perhaps even now they have met, and 


j reature clung t ve man-of- he lies a corpse.” 
business, and ryed and prayed him “Who?” 

Ished. “Whichever it is, I shall end my days 
in a convent praying for his soul.” 


vert bloor 
man was staggere 


il from one who so rare- She wrung her hands while she said 
He soothed iis, and still there was no catching 
d, and said he 
which ittle did the lawyer think to rouse 
r inter- uch a storm with his good news. And 
ve thanhis now he made a feeble and vain attempt 
to soothe her, and ended by promising 
1 thing in the morning 


r testators bound over 


“ace by noon. With this 
to bed early. 
e alone, at all events. 


She was glad tol 


Now, mind you, there were plenty of 


vain and vulgar, yet respectable girls, in 


} 


1 
peen 


ind, who would have 


» be fought about, even th 


were to be the result. 
lady was not vain, bu 


sensitive, too, and tré 

science. It reproachec 

it told her she had permitt 
lresses of two gentlemen, and so 


had somehow arisen — out of 


Now her life had been un- 
ntt 1] 


event linnocent: this was the very 


been connect 
a crime, and her 


f. 


so was her grief; 
reater still. The terrible 


g 
Griffith had cast at his rival flash- 
her; so did his sinister words. 

hat, if he and Neville met, 


th nothing less than Neville’s death or his 


window. In rushed a bitter blast laden own would separate them. Suppose 


with flying snow. The window-ledges, that even now one of them lay a corpse, 
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ae 
14 uti Gaunt; 
cold and as th 


now 


ghastly 

covere 1 Nature’s face 
Ty 
The 

J 

tha 


- Iked the room i iolent distre 
she waiked the room in violent distress, 


agit mind was such 


ution of her 
t her body could not be still. Now 


wringing her hands; now she kneeled 


. i a Mn 3. 6S 1: 
d prayed fervently for both those lives 


had endang red 4 


and 


window 
thing and rel 


yr and would not 


»>even todoag 


atastrophe 


away the 


creature 


Towards morning 


i struce 
a strug 


war 
W ph 


} " 
i€S, Ssne 


her trouble 
she 


dreamed was 


le W r10U 


th prod 
ened atmosp! 
-~w somehow 


some 


And 


turned to blu 


And 
out his nose ar 


She looked 


sh ir} € ned now. 
skin was 
was 
thrust 
a demon. 


his corpse. n 


down, and, ah! 


Y } "7 +e “ur 
or, Fealousy. [January, 
the blood was running at her preternat- 
urally fast along the snow. She scream- 
ed, her horse reared high, and she was 


f>llir 
iawn 


on the blood-stained snow. She 
the sunlight 


seemed to rush in at the window. 


4 
awoke, screaming ; and 
ler joy that it was only a dream over- 
] at first. 
1 for that. 
I ht it 


1ougl 
of what had ac- 


ther fee 
thanked Go 
The n ing 


ht be revelation 


ine 


pow re 1 
She knee 
was, she t 
migi \ 
tually occurred. 


il 
nil 


lid 


ling fear did not 


ing could shake he 


duel was on foot, 


her sex do 

that toget! 

ae ; 

obvious 1 

at looks to 
- 


livination, 


ind 


t, but 


er, 


a sl 
isoner like ¢ 
v that yesterday eve 
Coupling t 


parties were alive. og 
th’s broad hint that 
to 


sure that it was this very 


ifter the 


too late make his 


itants were to 


meet. Yes, 
knew 
] 


for she 


norning: 
morning : 


always fought in the 


is false as to the past, 
is to what was at hand. 
supernatural warning, sent 
? The ] 


of her 
such dreams 


history 


ar a 


e with stories of 
in particular, oi recent date. 


1 rht took 


hold of her, and 
4311 7 
till i 


of h 


er, t overpowered even 
er sex; and then up 
I d 


lan- 


10n things 


idividual character ; 
For, 


rted her ir 
vy nothing could hold her. 
id and dreamy in the comr 
i Pey 


into rare ardor and 


this Catharine ton was one 


yn 
f th >» } rise 
oi those who rise 
reat crises as seem to 
1ally 


ne lid tUdily 


activity in such ¢ 
’ : 


benumb t 


brisk, and they 
turn tame and passive. 
She had seen at a glance that House- 
man was too slow and apathetic for such 
anemergency. She resolved to act her- 
self. 
arms and hands in cold water, and w 
refreshed and invigorated. She put 


She washed her face and neck and 
1S 


on 
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5 
her riding-habit and her little gold spur ‘ight led to Bolton, distant two 
(Griffith int had given i P. miles and a half. The road in front led 
hurried into the stable-yard. to Neville’s Court, distant three miles. 
Old ind his boy had gone away Which shot she take? She had, 
to breakfast e lived in the village. isked herself this a dozen times upon 
Catharine mu he road, yet uld never decide 

lose time, Ise he got t the | lace and must. Tt 
d I which of them | 
She hardly kne\ 


was her old sweet 


la 


somewhat less strar 


go to him than to tl 
she turned her h 


towards Bolton; but she 


SO fast as she 


female mind 
| 


ton at half-past 


was there, put 


i 


up to 


n came to the door. 
nposed visage 
he told hi 

moment 


} } 1 . - 
iskea her, would 


affect , till he became less ; sate sat quiet, with her 
cautious, —t nly spra yn him, eating, but glowing now with joy 
and taught m t t his wit against < in time, then, thanks to her 
woman’s him, and made 
rectly, et t her leg : iest excuses aloud to him for 
pomm d ma for the stable-door. ing him so hard through the snow. 
tman came back to say that 
Gaunt had gone out. 
‘Gone out? Whither? On horse- 
; ; 


k 

The footman did not know, but would 
vithir 

While he was gone to inquire, Cath- 

4 1 


10OSt ] 


patience, and rode into the 
id asked a young lout, 
here, whether his 

master was gone out on horseback. 


fanned him along wi n y; ( Tr lounging youth took. the trouble 


he 
never arew bri lle til > puller hin | to call out the groom, and asked him. 


drenched and -aming like a washt The groom said, “No,” and that 
at Netley Cross-Roads. Mr. Gaunt was somewhere about the 


Here she halted irresolute. The road grounds, he thought 





Griffith 


ne out 
I 


gentlemen. 
course, she re 
having somehow 
that Miss Peyton was 
int, and cove rn Be 
favor with | 
Lady,” and 
She 


Said one 


Peyt n, 
Master left 
room.”’ 


ss 


why, this letter is for 
it on his table in his bed 


Kate took the letter 
all in.a flutter. It ran thus: 


, 
ana 


opened it, 


Gaunt ; 


first effect 
it white 
yes filled 
to scream 


women 


rred her horse, and ¢ 
im. 
fast as her horse could 
soon took her all round the 


house ; and while he ran, his black 


canter, 
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n Sir Ralph’s sorrel] 
g in a moment in one 
her dead that afternoon, 


iled her for the hounds. 


often follow at their tails ; next 


iy she ran inside their bellies. 


I know you are -y bold and hand- 


sighed Kate. l 


some, and swift of foot; and I know 
int has sent you to me in 
Harrowden Brook that 1y misery. A 


u are,” said Tom. 


¥ nd, oh, my lad, if we are 
ail; andthat in time, 


what can Idofor you? Are 


cood heart. you fond of money, Tom?” 
his is full of That I be, — when I can get it.” 
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“Then you shall have all I have got 
in the world, if you get me there in time 
to hind 

* Come on 


er mischief.” 
!” shouted Tom, excited 
in his turn, and took the lead 
a word more passed till tl 


tl or ¢ n hill. 


and not 
ey came to 
the foot Then 


Tom, 


“ Once 


said 


>) cl ] itic n, and 
ward. 
The firs 
| etwe { n 
| iece 
ed over 
lind he 
the turnips 
ul here she 
snow-drifts 
the rough 
struggled on bravely, 
ae : 


he fixed her eyes earnestly on t 


next 


momen 


Tom with a scared, in 
"3 
yeuea 


that the woma 


om ] 4 | 
heroine, and Kate hi 


¢ and wailing. Her weari« 
down toa 


Presently up comes Tom. 
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** Don’t lose your stomach for that,” 
he panted out. ‘ Gentlefolks do pop at 
one another all day sometimes, 


harm done.” 


and no 


“Oh. 


may yet 


to the € 
nd shall be told 


per sequence. 
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; l ‘ I ! an who, 
perusal with a rare delig a i us 
pated the same exp 


around us will share 





1866. ] Reviews and Literary Notices. 123 


literature ; nor, indeed, d aspi c n. Yet, with an occasional blemish 


such distinction. > it, in pa y many a casualty, the record is also one 


} 


xd works and alms-deeds. 
the Police Recollections is like 
into some 
nse con- 


sing, 


amenable 
same judgn 


question b 
into 


less than the Pariahs are the 
1eathenism, — those mis- 


are gioss- 
pectability. 
room see 
know the 


seems too 


ree 
mall 


two 


danger, 
tell me. | 
told m«¢ ‘ 1 ed?’ Kit- 
ty Quadd was very much delight hat her 
k had 1 ind. ‘It’ he value 
lotl haracter 
that ’s there, — me laracte t is’; and, 
hurrying her hand into the pocket of an old 
dress, as she lifted it from the trunk, she 
drew forth a dirty piece of paper with much 
apparent satisfaction. ‘ This is it, an’ sure 
enough it’s safe it is, and it’s yerself that 





January 


/ J? 





a7 
/,/ 


Recent American Publications. 


) illustrious. 





. . nye . 
126 Recent Amer. z uolications. 


Wylder’s Hand. A Novel. By J. Sher- The Conversion of the 


idan Le Faun, vor of ** Uncle Silas,” he le Lectures for the Year 1§ 


etc. New York. G. W. Carleton. I2mo, 1 at the Chapel Royal, Whitehall. 

pp- 480. $ 2.00. rles Merivale, B. D., Rector of Law- 

Congregationalism : hat it is, Whence wd, Author of ** A History of the Romans 
How it works, ry it better than inder tl mpire.’ New York. 

wm of Church Government, and 


ent Demands. sy nry M. 


I2mo. 


ngial d. A Le { € 
of Arts of the Mas 
titute rechnology, April 
ontinuatior 76, by gene Law- } tkinson. With Additic 
rence, A. M. Illustrated | ngravings oO1 ndix nbrid 
Wood. New York. | ee 
16mo. pp. xxx., 365. $ ation of Sir William H 
A Son of the Soil. A! el. w York, I yphy, and of the Principal Phil 
Harper & B ed in his Writin; 
In Two Volume 


cer, I2mo. 


sever 


A Novel. By the 
New York. 


p. 190. 


Annie 
New 

106. 
mg the Gos] 
from the Life of um Twenty Months in 
Philadelphia. J. B. Lip- the Department of the Gulf. By A. J. 
) . c New York. J. P. Robens. 

$ 2.00. 


it Honorable Ed- 


} 
ised Edition. Vol. L 


the Rigl 
e, Brown, & Co. crown 8vo, 


al C 
issination, Ay > of William Shake- 
American Nev ssay toward the Ex 


$ 1.50, 


‘} res- 
-50. is, and an Account of the 
What I Saw on the West ¢ ist of South I rress of the English Drama. 
and North America, and at the Hawaiiati 5) chard Grant White. Boston. Lit- 
Islands. By H. Willis Baxley, M. D. New le, ) & Co. 
York. D. Applet m & Co, p 


$ 4.00. 


I2mo. pp. Xl, 425. 


You Forgive Her? By Anthony 
Anselmo. A Poem. By George R. Par- Trollope. With Illustrations by H. K. 


burt. San Francisco. H. H. Bancroft & ywne. New York. Harper & Brothers. 
Co. 16mo. pp. 148. 75 cts. Svo. pp. 334. $2.00. 





Recent American Publications. 


th America. History of the United States Cavalry, frc 
the Formation he Federal Gover 
to the rst of June, 1863. To which 
ed a List of all the Cavalry Regiments, with 
the Names of their Commanders, which have 
been in the United States Service I 


f the 
i the 


rescott’s Charge. A Story for 
Horatio Alger, Jr, Author 


Boston. 


] of Epictetus. 
his Discourses, in Four Books, 
ridion, and Fragments. A Translation 
the Greek, based on that of Eli 
ter. y Thomas Wentworth H 
Boston, Attle, Brown, & Co. I2mo 


swered in God. By 

j and_ Rev. Joh sid. New York. Robert Car- 

ff an Officer ter & Brothers. 16mo. pp. 374. $1.50. 

By Edward Rose Douglas. A Companion to “ Self- 

-d by the Au- Sacrifice.” Philadelphia. T. B. Peterson 
& Brothers. 12mo. pp. 372. $2.00. 





128 
Man, Moral and Physical; or, The In- 
Health and Disease on Religious 
Experience. By Rev. Joseph H., 
D. D. Philadelphia. n Ss. 


I2mo. Pp} 


fluence of 
Jones, 


Claxton, 


slory ; or, Notes 
es, LL. D. Phil- 
ton. VO. py 


E. Brad- 
News Com- 


Recent American Publications. 


[January. 


The Tenth and Twelfth Books of the In- 
stitutions of Quintilian. With Explanatory 
Notes. By Frieze, Professor of 
Latin in the University of Michigan. New 
York. n & Co. I2mo. pp. 


i 
175. 


Henry S. 


By William Cullen 
trated. New York. D. Ap- 
sm. 4to. paper. pp. QI. 


Speech of George Francis Train on 
‘lish Neutrality. 
on & Brothers. 


Irish 
Phil- 


dSvo. 


Independence and 
adelphia. T. 
paper. pp. 56. 25 cts. 
The t Farm. By Mrs. Henry 
] T. B. Peterson 
a pp- 2506. 
By H. H. M. 
| & Evans. 16mo. 
Letters on the 
ly. New York. 
mo. pp. Vill, 246. 
of the Steam-Engine. 
les required for the Right 
Management of Engines 
asy Arithmetical 
Constituting a 
techism of the Steam-En- 
by Sixty-Seven Wood- 
erous Tables and Examples. 
Author 
he Steam-Engine,” etc. 
Appleton & Co. 


ineer, 


I2mo. 


News 


1omo. 


Chicago 


srothers, 


the Orient. By W 
Boston. Rol 


illiam 
verts Broth- 


> 337- $1.5 


Adven- 


A Yankee’s 
d Visit to Australia. 


homes, Author of ** A Re- 
Boston. Lee & 
p. 450. 











Haba 3 


ae 
f 

2 a 
' 





